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PREFACE. 



The Introduction (§ III. Editorial) gives all the information 
that seemed to be required as to our reproduction of these 
Poems of RiCHABp Babnpield — this, the spelling of his last 
title-page (1605) and of his WiU, preferably to Bamefeild and 
other rariations, being adopted — now for the first time collected ; 
hut, inasmuch as for the mere nothing of biographic fact hitherto 
furnished concerning him, we have the satisfaction of pretty fully 
elucidating and illustrating his Life (§ I. Biographical), it must be 
permitted us to thank here various Mends who have greatly 
aided us in the task of love. Foremost among these is Miss 
C. S. Bume, Loynton Hall, Newport, Shropshire, whose indefatig- 
able intelligence in exploring every available source of information 
cannot be sufficiently commended. Hearty acknowledgments are 
similarly due to the Incumbents of St. Michael's, Stone (Rev. 
Eldred Woodland, M.A.), and of Norbury (Kev. Thomas Bume, 
M.A.), and Colonel Chester of Bermondsey, for communication of 
Register entries and other items. To the Rev. W. E. Buckley, 
M.A., at Hiddleton Cheney, Banbury, I am indebted for the use of 
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ii Prefam. 

raiious rare books and for useful references and snj^stionB, as well 
as for the pains he has taken in drawing up the tabular-statement 
of the Bamfield and Skrymsher Pedigrees firom my materials. To 
the Custodians of the unique or extremely rare originals in Sion 
College Library, London, and the Bodleian, Oxford ; and Sir Charles 
H. Isham, Bart. Lamport Hall, Northampton, we would offer our 
best thanks for the use of their several treasures. The Notes and 
Illustrations at close, as in nearly all our works on our early 
literature, are not a little indebted to Br. Brinsley Nicholson, 
' Woodlands Road, RedhiU. 

In our critical examination of Mr. J. P. Collier's erroneous 
(attempted) withdrawal of "As it fell upon a day," &c., from 
Bamfield, effective aid has been found in Mr. Charles Edmonds's 
most valuable and careful Introduction to his charming little 
fac-simile (in his Isham Reprints) of the 1693 Venus and Adonis. 
The fac-similes of the original title-pages and of Bamfield's 
autograph and monogram, and of the arms from a Harleian MS. 
(1241), may be accepted as literally faithful. Other points are 
elsewhere noticed. 



ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 



St. George's Vestry, 

Blockbnrn, Lancaahin 



I, Google 



INTEODUCTION. 

L BioORAFHicAL. II. BiBLioaRAFHicAL AMD CRITICAL. III. Editobial. 



I. BioGHAPHiOAL. Ffom apparently a confused recollection of 
" the great historic name of Bamevelt— to whom Motlbt has given 
such splendid jresurrection in our day — ^the latest editor of Wabton's 
" History of English Poetry " has hazarded the guess that Hichabd 
Ba£NFIEIj> was of " Butch or Flemish " or^n ; and he tacks to it 
another guess, that, as the initials " B. B." occur at the end of some 
encomiastic Terses prefixed to Yerstegan's Restitution of Decayed 
Intelligence (1605), they must belong to Bamfield; and then 
succeeds still a third guess, as follows : " Vebstegan himself came' 
&om Flanders: possibly the two were brought into acquaintance 
' in that way. But in Bamfield's case the change of residence must 
hare been less immediate, for surely no author whom we could 
name has fiurer pretensions to be regarded as a writer of genuine, 
untainted, vernacular English." * All this is without the shadow 
of authority. Bamevelt and Bamfield sound (to a had ear) some- 
what aUke, but are not synonymous. As will appear, Bamfield is a 
very old and 'gentle' English name. The "encomiastic verses" 
to Tebsiboan it is an outrage to attribute to the poet of " Nights 

1 H&zlitt'e Wsrtos, iv. pp. 439, 440— with ererj abfttement of errors of onussion and 
oommisBian and of perplexing iutermixtore of former and Uter materials^a solid and 
osefal work. 
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were short and dayes were long" and "As it fell upon a day " — so 
Borry are tbey ; and why single out one of at least half-a-dozen 
" K. £." contemporary pieces of the same kind that might be 
produced ? The " genuine, untainted, Temacular English " (what- 
ever * vernacular ' may or may not mean) ought to have suppressed 
these idle " Pleasiures of Imagination." But It is easier to indulge 
in such than diligently to search out Facts ; and so in all too 
sorrowfully many cases traditionary blanks are left unfilled, and 
traditionary errors repeated and increased, Malonb's extract 
from the Register of Brazenoae College : " Eichard Bamefield, 
Stafford, gen. fiV ought to have sent any one professing to care for 
or to write intelligently of him to Staffordshire; and one poem 
among his " Poems in diners humors " — certainly not in itself very 
memorable — viz. " An Epitaph vpon the Death of his Aimt, 
Miatresse Elizabeth Skrymsher," might have still further helped.^ 
Curiously enough too, from foiling to remember this " Epitaph," 
the late industrious and to-be-ever-gratefully-thought-of Joseph 
Hunter had his finger on a MS. pedigree that would have opened 
up all that it is our privilege to d^ofor the first time, but missed the 
discovery and passed on.^ 

Turning then to a volume of Shropshire Pedigrees in the British 
Museimi entitled " The Visitation of Shropshire, taken and made by 
Eichard Lee (alias) Eicbmond Herauld and Marshall to Eobert 
Cooke (alias) Clarenceiaux Kinge of Armes, taken in the yeare of 
our Lord God 1564. Augmented by manye Notes and Gatherings 
of Lewis Dunne and others, by me Jacob Chaloner, of London, gent, 
vntill the year 1620. Copied by me Tbo. Hanford of Wigmore 
Ano 1661." (Harleian MSS. 1241, p. 105), we find a somewhat 

' S«e it on p&ge 193. 

» The ChoruB Vatum MSS. (Add. MSS. 21487-21493.) The article on Bomfield 
is in 21487. As above, he mentionB that in Harleian MS. 1241 is a pedigree of 
BaruBelds, but adds he is unaware irhether they are the Poet's family. 
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full and careful pedigree of the Barnflelds, which is confirmed by 
others, and in it discover our Worthy. These are the details. 

Starting with a Walter Bamfeeld (sic), he married Grace, 
daughter to Sir Ealph Pudsey, Knt. They seem to have had a first- 
bom son ; but only the second son's name has been preserved, viz. 
Walter Bamfeeld, " 2 eonne, of Powltsmore, in Deuon co." He 
married Ellen, daughter to Sir Nicholas Etton of Wildemore by the 
Earle of Salop's daughter. They again had a son Thomas Bamfeeld, 

who married Anne, daughter to Ward. Their eldest son 

was Robert Bamfeeld, who married Elinor, daughter to 

Taylor ; and it is with this pair we are mainly concerned.' They 
had two sons, Bichard and Bobert. The former * is described as 
Richard Bamfeeld of Edgcombe, and married to Mary, youngest 
daughter to John Skrymsher of Norbury in co. Stafford. Their 
eldest son was our Poet, who is entered as Bichard Bamfeeld, Son 
and Heir of Richard Bamfeeld of Edgcombe ; and as having had 

» The aeoond aon, William Bamfeeld, ia designated " of Newport, 2 souue," his wife 
being nnnamed. His son was John (of Newport), married to Alice, daughter of 
Francis Palmer of Arcoll, and their family consisted of Frances : Tzor Callcott : Habell, 
Tzor Fonik Roberts : Jane, ob. s. p. [t. e. tine prote^ : Elizabeth, vxor Thomas Nowell, 
and William (of Newport, 1623) who was married to Elizabeth, daughter of Nicholas 
Pope Clerke of y* Kitchen; and had sons Robert, Richard, and John, — all these 
apparently baring died onmarried. Above, Arcoll should be Ercall, which name is 
borne still by two Tillages in Shropshire. 

* Robert Barafeeld, "2 sonne, 1604," married Ellen, daughter to Thnrstan Woodcock. 
They had daughters (a) Joan Tzor Walter Storey, (&) Ellen Tzor John tirosnenor, 
(c) Anne, (d) Elizabeth, (e) Mary, (/) Robert. The last Robert " son and heire " 
married Alice, daughter to Aron Hewatt, and had a son Thomas, a Ward. A " 2 sonne " 
Richard married Eliza, daughter to Egington, and had two sons, Robert and William. 

A " 3 sonne " (of Newport) married Martha, daughter to John of Warr-shier 

\_= Warwickshire], and had two daughters, Dorothy and Maty. Of these the 
QrosTenor fiumily were seated, one branch at Norton in Hales co. Salop, another at 
Bashbary co Stafford. 
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two brothers, Robert and John.* Glancing back on this pedigree, 
Sir Nicholas Etton of Wildemore means Sir Nicholas Eyton of 
Eyton on the WUdmoors — one of the Tery oldest of the "proud 
Salopian" families, and which was so nobly represented recently 
by the late lamented J. W. K. Eyton, esq. Sir Nicholas Eyton 
married Margaret, daughter of John Talbot, second Earl of 
Shrewsbury, by Elizabeth, daughter of James Butler, Earl of 
Ormond. Margaret, another daughter, married Sir William Yonge 
(living in 1471) of Caynton, a manor in Edgmond parish — Eyton 
being about six miles from Edgmond, Such is a specimen of the 
'blue blood,' that it were not hard to trace through many families 
for our Richard Bamfield if it were worth while, as it is not. 

Two facts thus far demand specific notice, (a) That Richard 
Bamfield's father is designated of "Bdgcombe" in the pedigree. 
This should be Edgmond, a good-sized village to-day, adjoining the 
thriving town of Newport, Shropshire.* (6) That his mother was 
Mary, youngest daughter to John Skrymsher of Norbury, in the 
county of Stafford. The latter fact calls for similar examination 
of the maternal, as in the preceding of the paternal, descent, 

* Itobert B&mfeeld, brother of the Poet, ia described bb, id 1604, "2 eontie, of 
Edgcombe," and married to Milbargh, third daughter of John Brooke of Madley, esq. 
[= Madelej, a Tillage on the Serem, between Bridgnorth and Wellington.] They 
had two daughters, Anne and Mary, nntraced, as is also John Bamfeeld the "8 
Bonne," and another brother of our Poet. In the Canon Newland MSS. Salt Library, 
Stafford, of ShropBhire Pedigrees, the Bamefields are also said to have belonged 
originally to co. DeTon; bnt for Robert, brother of our Richard, read Roger. A 
Roger Bamfield, of Hinstock's Will, in entered in the Act Books of the Diocese (as 
mipra), as proved 1619 ; bnt it has disappeared at the Registry, as have other Bamfield 
Wills. The same MSS. agree with oar text (mpra) that nieces of onr Worthy— 
danghteis of his brother Robert — married, severally. Storey (spelled Storrey) and 
Grosvenor ; and Anne, Thomas Booth of ShiAiall, co. Salop. ; and other daughters, 
Fi-anciB Symonda and Edward Piers. The Symondses were of Newport, Salop, ancestors 
of the Royalist antiquary. Col. Richard Symonds. 

' See Appendix A. to this lotroduction, p. xli. 
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especially as it is even more distinguished. The Skrymshers of 
Norbury Manor, co. Stafford, claimed in the seventeenth century to 
have come of "a noble Scotch family," — meaning the Scrymgeours, — 
hereditary Standard-bearers of Scotland ; and this gains some colour 
irom the arms confirmed (not granted) to Thomas Skrymsher of 
Aqualate in 1584, which strongly resemble the royal arms of 
Scotland, being, Gules, a lion rampant or, within a Bordure Yair. 
The first Skrymsher proper was William Skrymsher of North 
Ditton, in CO. York, esquire, who married Alice, daughter of 
Thomas Witherington, esquire. Their son was Thomas Skrymsher, 
a Prothonotary of the Conmion Fleas, who in 164iO completed the 
purchase of the manor &om Sir Philip Boteler, to whose family it 
bad belonged for at least four centuries. This Thomas Skrymsher 
also purchased very lai^ adjoining estates, including Aqualate, 
Johnston Hall, High Ofdey, Orselow, and others, which were in 
course of time divided among his descendants, who soon formed a 
large clan scattered over the neighbourhood. 

Thomas Skrymsher, the Prothonotary, died in 1651, and was 
buried at Norbury on the 18th September. His Will, which is 
dated 26th January 1650-1, was proved in London on the 12th 
Pebruary of the year followii^. In it he desires to be buried in 
a vault in the chancel of Norbury Church under an alabaster stone 
which he had caused to be laid there (now gone), and he reveals that 
he adhered to the Roman Catholic faith by a bequest of " 20 marks 
for the wealth > of my sister Selman's soul, and of all Christian 
souls," and the residue of his estate " for the good of his soul," not 
foi^etting, however, to leave 6^ 13». 4d. for the poor of Norbury. 
Besides daughters, he left two sons, John and Thomas. John, the 
eldest, succeeded his father at Norbury Manor and Aqualate. He 
was Sheriff of Staffordshire in 1667, and married Dorothy, daughter 
of Sir John Talbot, Ent., who died in 1670-1. Her husband 
predeceased her, being buried at Norbury, November 6th, 1670. 

I = weal. Bee Note, page 231, II. 5-G. 
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He left three sons, the eldest, Thomas of Aqualate Hall, where his 
descendants continued till 1797. He married Alice, third daughter 
of James Starkey of Darley Hall, Oulton, co. Chester, esquire, and 
died 1595 ; buried at Forton, co. Stafford. The second son was 
James, of Nortury Manor, who, like his father, became Sheriff 
of Staffordshire 1608. He married, 1st. Elizabeth, daughter of 
Robert Collier of Darlaston and Stone, gentleman. This * fair 
lady ' (the aunt of the Epitaph already referred to) was his cousin 
(it is believed), daughter of his "aunt" Joyce, the daughter of 
Thomas Skrymsher, Prothonotary ; married at Norbury, 1542 — 
to whom her father leaves 20/. " for the preferment of her 
little daughter." Mrs. Elizabeth Skrymsher died childless, and 
was buried at Norbury 14ith October 1594, and in a verse-Epitaph, 
or Lament, was celebrated affectionately by her nephew, our Poet, 
then (as wiU be seen) in his 19th.20th year. Her husband next 
married Margaret, third daughter of John Poole, of Nether Poole, 
Eastham, county Chester, esquire, which family had been seated at 
Poole since Henry III., and still resided there when Ormerod wrote 
his History of Cheshire in 1816. She also died childless, in 1597, 
and was buried at Norbury, 9th September. The second-time 
widowed husband married in 1598 Eleanor, youngest daughter of 
John Hocknell or Hockenhull, of Prenton, co. Chester, gentleman, 
by whom he had three sons and at least seven daughters,^ one 
of whom '(Katharine) is traditionally said to have been nurse to 
King James II.' The descendants of the elder son, John, con* 

•Viz. (1> Dorothy, m. Francis Forster, of Watling-Btreet, Salop, 1622; (2) 
Eleanor, m. Thomas Crompton; (8) Katharine, m. John Elliott, 1624, of Belloa in 
Essex; (i) Sara, m.Bowyer; fS) Elizabeth ; (6) Martha, m. Pnincis Collier; (7) 
Orisell, m. Balph Greene. More on tbeee onward. 

» Henry Hockenhull, of Prenton, great-grandfather of Eleanor Skiymaher, was 
second Fon of John Hockenhnll, of Hockenhnll, esq. The family continned at Prenton 
till the heiress of it, in the end of the eighteenth century, married Thomas Briscoe, of 
Clayley. Prenton belonged to the son of liiis conple in Ormerod's time. 
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tinued at Norbury till 1774, when Thomas Boothby Skrymsher sold 
it to Mr. Anson (formerly Adams), nephew of Admiral Lord Anson 
and father of the first Viscount Anson. James Skrymsher was 
buried at Norbury Ist July 1619. Of John Skrymsber's third son, 
Richard, nothing appears except his name. In all probability (a) 
Anne Skrymsber, married at Norbury to Edward Barber 11th July 
1663 ; (b) "Winifred, married 21st June 1666 to George Ooyney 
of Chipnal, co. Salop (about six miles from Norbury), second son 
of John Coyney, of "Weston Ooyney ; and by whom she had four 
daughters, Susan, Cassandra, Mai^rye, and Marie; (c) Isabel, 
married Slst July 1566 to William Wolnall [=Wettenhall of 
Lendring, co. Rutland. Visit, of Rutland, 1618], — were daughters 
of John Skrymsber; but the only one of his daughters whose 
baptism is recorded in the Register of Norbury is Jane, baptized 
22nd August 1662 — probably his youngest child, but of whom 
nothing more is known seemingly. The remaining daughter — 
mother of our "sweet Singer"— Mary, was in aU likelihood bom 
before 1661, in which year her father came to reside at Norbury on 
Am father's death. John Skrymsber and his wife having died in 
1570 and 1671, it may be pretty certainly assumed that Mary con- 
tinued to live at the Manor House with her brother James and his 
childless first wife, her first cousin, Elizabeth CuUier. At any rate, 
she was married from there in the following year (16th April 1672), 
being designated in the Harleian MSS. {ante) '* of Norbury." It is 
pleasant to find that Richard Barufield and his wife Mary returned 
from their honeymoon jaunt (if such were the olden usage) and 
took up their residence in the grand old Manor House. Therein 
our Poet was bom in 1574.^ The entry of his baptism in Norbury 

^ The engraring of Norboiy Jtlanor is admitted into Plot cliieflj for the riew 
nndemeath it of the hannt of the b]ack-headed gulls, locally called pewits, in relation 
to hid account of their singular habits and as dngalar ways of capturing them, &c 
The building was pulled down within the memory of old people now Hring. A 

b 



,y Google — 



X Introduction. 

Ilegister thus runs : Eicardus Barnefield baptizatas fuit die mesis 
[June] liii. 1574.' Our reproduction jErom Plot's quaint folio on 
StafTordshire " Natural History " (1686) of the " Manor House of 
Norbury," shows it to have been the Tory beau id^al of an Eliza- 
bethan Poet's birth-place ; while Norbury itself is even now a tiny 
out-of-the-way TUlage, hiding itself away some miles from any 
town, and off the high road, and with a primitive population. 
The Brazenose College entry of November 27th 1589 gives " aetat 
15," BO carrying us back to 1574 as his birth-year, in. agreement 
with the record of his baptism. Alas I The married life of Mary 
Bamfield was a (comparatively) brief one. Within seven years 
she was buried, only two days after the baptism of her daughter 
Dorothy, so that little Richard was motherless in his seventh-eigbth 
year. But his " Aunt Elizabeth," being, as we have seen, childless 
herself, must have proved a second mother to him and his brothers 
(of whom before).* 

Persistent search and research have failed to discover our Richard 
Barnfield's school and early education. It is manifest that, well- 
connected paternally and maternally, and cared for at Norbury 
Manor House, he would have every advantage that the family 
position could command. The register at Brazenose as " gen. ill." 
(i.e. generosifilius), is a simple matter-of-fiict, but perchance showed 
also family oversight, that so he should be entered on his matricu- 
lation at the University. Strangely enough his name escaped the 

Deighbonring farm-liouBe, mainly built of the fine eqnared sandstone of the old manBion, 
has bad l^enda of ghost-haanttng transferred to it, 

' Norbury Reg. 

" The following are the remaining Bamlield entries from the Norbory Register : — 

1572. Richardas fiaruefield et Maria Skrimsher matri. cotraxere Aprillis xvi. 

1581. Dorothea Baniefield filia Ricardi Bamefield baptizata fait Martii sst. 
„ Maria Bamefield sepulta fuit die meais p'' [March] xsvii.* 

The spelling might read as " Bam«field." 
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indefatigable Anthont a-Wqod; and his erudite Editor, Dr. Philif 
Bliss (vol. i. pp. 683-4), has really added nothing to our knowledge 
of him beyond (from Fuller's Worthies) his passing B. A. February 
5th 1591-2, and his performing the exei-cises for M.A., though it 
does not appear that he proceeded to that degree. His "Encomion" 
(1598) bears that he was "Graduate in Oxford." Had he pro- 
ceeded to M.A., most likely M.A. would have been substituted 
for " Graduate." I suspect that, as with the death of Bamabe 
Barnes's father, so with the death of his good aunt, on 14ith 
October 1694, Bamfield's university career was arrested, albeit 
his final abiding-place and the details of his Will point to inherit- 
ance of means through his aunt (if not otherwise also). 

What he intended to be when he went to the University, and 
what he actually became when he ceased residence, it is impossible 
to tell at this late day. From the " Epitaph " of 1594 onward, the 
only light obtained is from the title-pages of his successive publica- 
tions. Under our next section fidl bibliographical details are 
furnished. BufBce it here biographically to recal that " The 
Affectionate Shepheard," published in 1694 anonymously, informs 
US that so early as Ms twentieth year he had gained access to the 
" magic circle " within which Sidney's Stella stUl burned and 
swayed with her magnificent intellect and beauty ; for it is dedicated 
" To the right excellent and most beautifull Lady, the Lady Penelope 
Ritcb " in a form declarative {meo judicto) of personal friendship, 
the subscription running " four Honours most affectionate and 
perpetually denoted Shepheard, Daphnis " — a very different style 
firom John Ford in his dedication of " Fame's Memorial " as 
avowedly by a stranger. It is also to be remembered that in this 
same " Affectionate Shepheard " the young poet turns aside to 
celebrate Sir Philip Sidney, softly, tenderly, and goldenly; and, 
what has been very much overlooked, Thou as Watson; by the 
sentiment of which celebration one is impressed with a conviction 
that very early he must have moved in the great literary sphere. 
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We must pause to read the verse-tribute to Sidney, reserving that 
to Watson for a later page : — 

O, fading BrancheB of deoajing Bayes, 
Who now will water yoar dry wither'd Armes ? 
Or where ia he that sung the lonely Layes 
Of simple Shepheards in their Coimtrey-Farmes ? 
Ah he is dead, the cause of aO oar harmex : 
And with him dide my ioy and swete deUght ; 
The cleare to Cloudes, the Day is tora'd to Night 
Sydney, The Syren of this latter Age ; 
Sydney, The Biasing starre of England's glory ; 
Sydney, The Wonder of the wise and eage ; 
Sydney, The Snbieot of true Vertue's story ; 
This Syren, Starre, this Wonder, and this Snbiect ; 
Is dumbe, dim, gone, and mard hy Fortune's Obieot. 
Encouraged by the reception of "The Affectionate Shepheard " 
in 1694, there appeared in the following year (1596) " Cynthia, with 
certaine Sonnets and the Legend of Cassandra," and to the epistle 
dedicatory " To the Bight Honorable, and most noble-minded 
Lorde, William Stanley, Earle of Derby," &c,, be adds his name— 
Bichard Bamefeild. Herein too he modestly observes " My yeares 
being so young, my perfection cannot be great." Similarly be 
signs an epistle " To the curteous Gentlemen Readers." This 
epistle has a veiled reference to a lady who held supreme love- 
authority, who bore the same name with the great queen — Elizabeth ; 
and of whom we wish in vain to know more. The Epigramme claims 
a place here : — 

One name there is, which name aboue all other 
I most eateeme, as time and place shall prone : 
The one is Vesta, th' other Cupid's mother, 
The first my Qoddesse is, the last my loue ; 
Snbiect to Both I am ; to that by birth ; 
To this for beautie ; fairest of the earth.^ 

. I See Notesand IllastrationB atcloaeof theTolmneforelucidatioDof thewordiughere. 
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Three years later (1698) came " The Enoomion of Lady Pecunia" 
and related Poems— on all of which onward. Biographically it is to 
be noted that in the 1606 edition of " The Encomion," ' &c. in the 
Terse-dedicatory Sonnet, which the Isham MS. reveals was addressed 
to Sir John Spencer— he intimates wilUnghood to receive of the 
famous Knight's "pecunia;" but it is semi-playfully and in keeping 
with the non-querulous spirit of "The Encomion" itself. The 
" Complaint of Foetrie for the Death of liberalltie " is dedicated to 
" Maister Edwakd Leigh, of Grayes Inne," one of a band of cultured 
and godly Puritan gentlemen who have left still quick books, of 
ripe learning and finest openeyed insight.* The " Combat between 
Conscience and Couetonsnesse in the Minde of Man " is dedicated 
to "Maister John Steuenton, of Dotbill, in the county of Salop, 
Esquire," and the " Poems in divers Humors " to " Maister 
Nicholas Blackleech, of Qrayes Inne," — both of these gentlemen 
being now unknown.* The opening sonnet of the " Poems of 
divers Humors" is addressed to " Maister R. L.," who was perhaps 
Richard Lynch (or Linch), the poet of "Diella" (1696).' Barn- 
field's position as a * Maker ' was recognised in 1600 by the inser- 
tion in "England's Helicon" of "Nights were long "and "The 
Shepheard's Sonnet," and semi-anonymously "The vnknown Sbeep- 
heard's Complaint." 

1 AmoDg; the Ashmole MSB. (IL&S, folioB 115-141) is a transcript in cipher of the 
1609 text, with a key, that sliows it to correspond exactly thereirith. Mr. W. C. Hozlitt 
(t. n.) describes the tide page aa all that is in cipher. 

* A Sir Francis Leigh occoni in the Bamfield-Skrymeher Pedigrees (ante). These 
"Orayes Inne" friends eoggest that Barnfield himself might have been connected 
therewith: bnt I have not succeeded in finding his name there, although helped by capable 
iuqnirers. 

* It is not known for certun. It is to be noted that while Bamfield eaya " and 
Both in tfiee remaine," iu the rest he rery distinctly and twice puts in apposition B. L.'s 
love for mnsic and his own Iotb for poetry. ' Diella,' however, is so slight a verse -atteinj't 
that it might be as nothing to his musical gifts and tastes. 
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With the publication of the second edition of '* Lady Pecunia " 
in 1606 the name of our Poet disappears. It is extremely remark- 
able that one of his unquestionable poetic faculty should thus have 
become dumb, in so far as avowed publication went, thus suddenly 
and prematurely. It was prematurely, for in 1605 he was only in 
his Slat year, and, as we shall immediately find, be lived for fiiUy 
twenty years thereafter. These intervening twenty years are all 
but an absolute blank — the one scintillation of light being the inci- 
dentally ascertained fact that in 1619 his father was still living. 
In 1619 James Skrymsher appointed him as one of his executors, 

naming him " my well-beloued in Christ my brother-in-law 

Mr. Bicbard Barnefteld." Our final memorial is his own "Will, 
which it has been our rare good fortune to recover from the Dio- 
cesan Registry at Lichfield.* It and the accompanying Inventories 
are verbatim as follows : — 

Extracted fboh the District Registry attached to Her Majesty's CktuRT 
OF Probate at Lichfield. 

In the nahb of God, Ahen, the 26th daye Febnurie in the years of the 
Baigne of o' Soveratgne Lord Charles by the Grace of God of England Scotland 
Franco & L^land King Defender of the Faith Ac Anno DSi 1626. 

I Richard Barnfikld of Dorlestone in the Conntie of Stafford Esq" sicke 
in bodie bat of pfect remembrance make this my last Will and testament in 
manner and fforme following. First I bequeath my soule to Almighty God my 
Creator and Maker and my Bodie to be boried in the prehe ohnroh of Stone in 
the said Gountie in iidl hope of salvadon and of a ioytVdl resurrection through 
Christ my onelie Saviour and aa oonoeminge my worldly goods my will and 
mind is that Mr. John Skrimsher of Norborie Esquire his wife and sonne shall 
have iii 1. beinge equally divided betwixt them. Item I give to Mr. Henrie 
HockenhuU my puree Dagg one bedsteed one table my best saddle and bridle. 
Item I give to Mrs. Hockeuhull xxs. Item I give to Charles Skrimsher and 
Gerrate Skrimsher either of them sxs. Item I give to &ris Elenor Skrimsher 

> The Registrar (William Fell, Esq.) waa more than professionallj obliging. 
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XX 8. Item I give to Sarie Boejer xx s. Item 1 givfl to Elizabeth Skrimsher 
XX s. and alsoe one goalde Binge. Item I give to Martha xx b. and my gilte 
spoone. Item I give to GriseU Skrimsher xx a. Item I give my grandchilde 
Jane Bamefielde a gilto saulte which was Miohill O'Ffeley's if hee doe not 
redeeme the same in some shorte tyme. Btit if hee doe redeeme it she ehall 
have the whole xi I. that he doth owe mee. Item I give to Mr. Martin xs. Item 
I give to my man Richard Gotterall x s. my bare ooulred sute and Cloake and x s. 
that I owe him. Item I give to Mrs. Doodie my truckle bedd. Item I give to 
my Cozen Ranforde my two best sntes. Item, I give Margaret Bicharsone my 
gonne and z s. It. I give George HtU my oold servant my other saddle and 
bridle. Item I give to everie servant in the honse xii d. It. I leave v 1. to 
bestowe of a Dinner at my Burrial. Item I give to the poore of Darleatone xii d. 
s peece. It I give to the poore of Stone xl s. Ite. I give to John Ooodale of 
Wanlton my blue breeches and first Jerkiae. Ite. I give to my son Mr. Robert 
Bamefield xx s. Item the Residue of my goods being unbequeathed I give to 
Mr. Robert Bamefield and mris. Elinor Skrimsher whome I leave my sole 
Execators of this my last Will and Testament. In witness whereof the daie 
and yeare above written I have putt nnto my hand and seale, B. B. 

Sealed and pnbUabed in psence of as, Henry HookenbnU, Thomas Daintrey, 
Richard CottereU. 

Proved on the 7 day of April 1627 by the oath of Eleanor Skrimsher one of 
the Ezecntora, power reserved for Bobert Bamefield the other Executor. 

John Doodie A true and pfeote Inventorie of all the goodes 

ffichardChallenor ^f Richard BamefeUd Esq' disceaaed 

Pete?*Seri^te°^ praysed the xx"* daie of March Ann. DoS. 

his X mark. 1626 by John Doodie Richard Challenor 

Thomas Duntrey Peter Serisante. 

Km, taw beddsteds vi» viii' 

item one flockbedd ....... iii* iiii' 

item one bedd one boulstor one pillowe one coverlid 

one eadwavj^ three blanketta . . . . .int. 



1 I am indebted to Ur. A. D. Parker, of the Be^try Office, Lichfield, for the 
followiug in reference to this word, of whicb no oUier example, at least in this form. 
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item nine Sheetes three piQowberes [= pillow-case or 
pillow-slip, i.e., the linen cover in which a pillow ie 

placed on the bed] and one Towell .... xxi» 

item fore Shirts viii* 

item sajd [ = ditto] ....... iiii* 

item bandcB nifffls handcarchyes and sockee . . v* 

item stuckens gartera & aockes ..... v* 

item gloves ii' 

item all his waringe apperell v /. 

item two aaddes and bridleb v* 

item his bookea V 

item one gnilt sault 3 spoone . . . . . 3 /. 

item all his glasses ....... iiii' 

item pewter vii* 

item three cheats one deske hoxea and teble . . . viii* 

item warminge pan and one cheat of toole ... vi' ■ 

item fire shovel tunges and grate .... i' 

item bootes shooea & slippers v* 

item one locke and fetters i' 

item one goon and pistall nii* 



has been jet discovered : " I cannot read this word Jn any other way ttiau ' cadwmo,' and 
am of opinion that it is either the contraction or cormption of Qie word ' cadurcum,' 
and iu applied te a qnilt or some other article of bed-clothing." 

In the Durham Wills and InTenteries, printed by the Surteea Bociety in I860 
(vol. ii. p. 129), in will lzii. Testamenium Thomae Brickwell, there is thie entry : 
"j whytte caddow and a read 138. id; " and in the Lancashire aad Cheshire Wills 
and Inventeries, printed by the Ghetham Society in 1861 (vol. iii. p. 1S6), in the 
Inventory appended to the Will of William Qlaseor, Esq., Yice-Chamberiain of the inty 
of Cheater (dated Jannai; 17, 1588-9), mention is made of " a blankett and an Irishe 
caddow diecked xiij' iiij*." Also in the volume of Richmondshire Wills, printed by the 
Surteee Bociety 1853, p. 367, in the Inventory of William Braythewaite of Kyriand in 
Kendal, ie the following entry: "vj cotton blanketo viij'; ij fledg blaukete v'; ij 
caddow blankeu ij* iiij'." Probably 'cadwaw* is a variant of 'caddow.' Bnllet, 
(< Memoires sar la Langne Celtique," Besan^n, 1759, fol. (ii. 245), gives, " Cadw, sanver, 
defendre, &c. Cadow en Anglois, convertnre velne, mantesn d'Irlande."— W. E. B. 
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item one brush and one coBtieii {■ vi^ 

item in moneys xl/. xv» ii* 

Some Ixvi t. xv* ii' ' 

By this Will we are enabled to give the hitherto unknown year- 
date of Bamfield's death, viz. 1627 ; the date of proving and the 
neighbouring register-entries showing that 1626 was our 1627, 
i.e., 1626-7;* and here is the entry fifom the Register of Stone of 
his burial under 1626-7. 

Nomina eorum qois sepulti erant Anno Domini 1S2S. 
lUcliardns Bamefeild generoans sepultns 
fuit Sexto Die Martij Anno supradicto [|P] 

Barnabas Willatt Uinister. 

James Till 

Thomas Amberye 

Roger Bradbnrye 

Christopher Dtitton 

The Dorlestou (spelled Darlaston now, as in Dugdale [Mon. vi. 
p. 233, ed. 1830] ) of this Will — one of two places thus named in 
Staffordshire — ^is " a liberty in the parish of Stone," about one-and- 
a-half mile from " Stone" Station of the railway. According to 
Erdeswicke's Survey of Staffordshire — the worthy Antiquary himself 
having been a native of Sandon near Stone — Darlaston and almost 
all Stone were bought by James Collier, who had issue Bobert 
Collier, who had issue James Collier (deceased when Erdeswicke 
wrote), who sold Stone and (probably) Burweston to his father-in- 
law Sir Bobert Needham, of Shaviugton, co. Salop, and Earl's 

1 Tle'some' of the items is only 66/. St. IQd. Perhaps the 'gmltsanlt' (on 
which nil. iras lent) and 'S spoone' onght to hare been entered at 12/. instead of 21., 
irhidi with some other slight alterations wonld bring the Tslne of the separate items to 
the "some" as given abore. 

• The very next column in the Heg. Book begins: Tertio Die Aprilis 1627, still 
ftiTther proving that the immediately preceding ' 6 March ' was also 1627. 
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Hyde (now called Tarlet, a good fann near Stone) to his brother 
Christopher Collier. Ninety years later James Collier of Barlaston 
(1686) sold Darlaston Manw to William Jerris of Meaford, ancestor 
of Lord St. Vincent, whose descendants still possess it (1875). The 
Collier pedigree supplies a little biographic fact,' e. g. 



Robert ColIierj^Joyce, dftu. of Tbomae 
mar. 1542. I Bkrymaher. 



.... Needliain.= James Collier, of Dar- Elizabeth, dau.of^ James Bkrymsher; 

^ton, in 1588; dead Robert Collier; m. 1571; ob. 1619. 

in 1598. ob. 1594. 

Thus our Richard Barnfield was first cousin once-removed to the 
owner of Darlaston Hall in Erdeswicke's Survey, and the owner of 
it in his time was his second cousin. Whatever our Poet was when 
he was publishing his Poems in London, it would appear that, lilie 
that supreme contemporary with whom his name has been imperish- 
ably associated through his " As it fell vpon a day," he retired early 
to the country. The relationship to the proprietors of Darlaston 
si^gests that he in all likelihood leased some part of their farm- 
lands from the Colliers, if indeed bis aunt (of the Epitaph) did not 
herself provide for bis settlement there. It is to be regretted that 
the Hegisters yield no information on his wife, who must have 
pre-deceased him ; nor is there anything as to either his son E,obert 
or any others. The carious arfioles of legacies permit us to think 

' There is a di£Bcolt7 about (he Collier pedigree, viz., that while Robert Colliei 
certainly married Joyce Skrymaher in 1542 (Norbaiy Regieter), and her father's Will 
tastifiee that she bad a daughter; yet the Chetwynd MSB. in the Salt Library and the 
Tisitatjon of StaffordeHre (1583) both make Robert Collier marry Agnee, dao. of Sir 
Thomas Venablea of Eioderton (co. Cheater), and m^ke Elizabeth, vife of .fames 
Skrymsher (the Poet's aunt) bis eldest daughter by her; saying nothing at all of his 
marriage to Joyce Bkrymsher. He had five eons and six daughters, so that it seems as 
likely as not he may have had two wives. 
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that the Poet of the "Encomion of Lady Pecunia" was in easy 
circumstances. What would not his hooks valued at 5s. fetch 
to-day 1 

Other points suggested by the Will may now be briefly noticed. 
Mr. John Skrymsher of Norbury was the eldest son of Bamfleld's 
uncle James Skrymsher by his third wife Eleanor Hocknel (or 
Hockenhull). He was baptized at Norbury 23rd October, 1600, 
and was married before his father's death in 1619 to Alice, daughter 
of Sir Francis Leigh of King's Newnham, co. Warwick, by whom 
he had at least one son, John, afterwards Adjutant-General to 
Prince Rupert and Standard-bearer of the Pensioners to Charles II. 
John Skrymsher (pater) followed the example of his fether in 
marrying three times, and had children by each noarriage. He 
died 25th March, 1667, and was buried at Norbury on the 28th, 
Mr. Henrie Hockenhull was brother to Eleanor third wife of James 
Skrymsher — whose executor he had been along with Bamfield's 
father in 1619. Charles and Gerard Skrymsher were the younger 
sons of James and Eleanor Skrymsher already named. Charles 
was baptized at Norbury 29th March 1608. He is named thus 
in his father's WUl: "To Charles my son my black nag and 101. 

to go forward for him My WiU is that Mr. Dudson 

of Bromley make my son Charles a scholar fit for Oxford or 
Cambridge." Gerard became a physician, and lived in Wood- 
seaves near Norbiury, dying there 2nd October 1700, in his 
eighty-third year. Mrs. Eleanor Skrymsher was the sister of 
Charles and Gerard; the second daughter, but eldest unmarried 
at this time. Baptized at Norbury 20th November 1603, she could 
only have been twenty-three years of age when the oflBce of 
executrix was imposed upon her. This latter circumstance shows 
(or rather hides) a singular fcimily-history, especially taken along 
with the entire omission in the Will of paternal relatives while 
appointing bo young a lady as his cousin for co-executor and 
c2 
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residuary legatee with his son.' It is significant too that the 
lengthy list of bequests is to the children, brother, and sister-in- 
law of Eleanor (Hockenhull) Skrymsher. We are far oflf and 
the light dim. Perchance the Poet's own nearer relations were 
well-circumstanced and needed nothing.' Sara Bowyer (spelt Sarie 
Boeyer) is probably the same as Sara fourth daughter of James and 

1 This ElenDor (or Elinor), daugbter of James Skrymaher of Norbnr;, became the 
second wife (out of four) of Thomas Crompton of Stone, ob. 167-, and had issne one 
daughter Eleanor, ob s.p. Of a Richard Crompton, " Sqnire of Stone," it is recorded thaj 
in 1581 he came into church "irith an arsunge [nc: Ovren and filakeway suggest -^ a 
sword named after the Prince of OrangeJ bj bis side, and a great bastingdov [nc .- — a. 
bastinado or cndgel] in his hand,'' and called to the minister as he was beginning the 
service, " Sir Ha, come hither; I most first talk with you ere you begin ;" and sent 
him to gaol for not wearing a surplice, nor saying the prayers in the accustomed place, 
and for taming himself westward instead of eastward to perform Hie service. (Strype 
Ann. vol. iii. p. 24, quoted in Owen and Btakeway's Hist, of Shrewsbury, vol. ii. p. 850.) 
In the next century the family opinions had changed; for in Symonds's Diary of the 
Civil Wars, he says, "Thursday, May 22 (1645). Wee marched from Drayton to 
Btoue in com. Stafford; his Majesty lay at Mr. Crompton's howse, a sweet place in a 
tyne parke— he a rebell. Friday the army rested. Satterday the 24. Wee marched 
to Uttoxeter." Be it noted that Mrs. Crompton's nephew, while her husband was 
making himself h»own as " a rebel," was acting as Standard-bearer to Prince Bapert 
and naming bis sons Charles and Rupert. 

3 A variety of entries in the Edgmond register show the Bamfield family history 
to have been a chequered one. The name is fonnd among respectable humble fanners 
of their own lands. QeMrosus even early is the highest, while the Skrymshere are 
always amiger. It is to be hoped Miss Bnme may see her way to add an exceedingly 
interesting chapter to Shropshire county histoiy from her extensive collections. The 
Edgmond Roister commences in 1669 (preceding ones were burnt by inadvertence), and 
we regret that we cannot utilize entries of marriages, &c., of Bamfields extending from 
1672 to 1826 and indeed onward, neither the Norbury Tithe Book entries of same dates. 
The Parish Clerk of Edgmond remembers "old John Bamfield, as lived where my 
brother George does," t.e. in a little homestead in the village with a few acres of land, 
a horse and cart, and perhaps a cow or two, all combined by the present owner with 
shoemaking. He most probably farmed his own lands, as did John Bamfield and his 
ancestors. 
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Eleanor Skrymsher, baptized at Norbuiy 14ith February 1606-6 : 
married at Stone to Ludovic Bowier, 1624. Elizabeth was fifth 
daughter, baptized 29th March 1609 at Norbury. Martha was 
apparently another daughter, married at Stone to Francis Collier. 
1638 ; and Grisell still another, and the same as GriseU Skrymsher 
married at Norbury to Ealph Greene 12th June 1634. He was (it 
is believed) of Loynton Hall, Norbury. James Skrymsher, fether 
of all these fair sisters, left " my capital messuage in the parish 
of High Offley, co. Sta£f.," and " all debts owing to me, and aU 
goods imbeqneathed, to go to all my daughters equally." Cottrell 
was the name of a respectable family at Norbuiy — yeomen or 
formers. Doody is a common name about Newport. " My cozen 
Eauford " is untraced. Hill is a very old Edgmond name. Walton 
is a hamlet close to Stone. Finally, the transaction with the Irish- 
man starts questions that it is hopeless to try to answer. 

It may be added that the Will as deposited in Lichfield R^istry 
is throughout in the same handwriting, and that a professional 
one, not the testator's. The inference is that the original was 
merely exhibited, as was at the date a common practice, and 
afterwards returned, probably to the executors, the copy being 
filed. Here the name of Bamfield appears only as a monogram. 
It is gratifying that we have been enabled to give an exact fac- 
simile of it, together with a pi^e of the Isham MS. containing a 
(possible) full autograph. A tabular statement of the Bamfield and 
Skrymsher Pedigrees — embracing all the details of this Introduction 
— is given as an Appendix.* 

II. Bibuographicaij and Ceiticai. In the preceding section 

of this Introduction the successive books of our Worthy have 

been necessarily mentioned. Here it is deemed well to enter 

into more minute details and to discuss certain matters involved 

' See pagea xHt.-t. 
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in dispute by a mistaken inference of Mr. J. Payne CoiiLiEB, 
whereby three of his finest poems hare been mis-assigned to Shake- 
speare. The following is the chronological order of the several 
publications now collected, with notes of each, and in the place 
critical remarks and vindication of Bamfield's authorship of " As it 
fell vpou a day," &o. &c. 

1. The Affectionate Shephbabd. 1694. Sm. 4to. 28 leaves.' 
A &c-simile of the original title-page is given at page 2. It shows 
that the printer (lohn Danter), who was also the printer for Thomas 
Watson, used a somewhat rude and primitive type. The quaint 
woodcut ornament occurs elsewhere in contemporary books. It 
were waste of pains to try to interpret it. Several misprints 
("slips" the old apologists called them) of this original edition are 
pointed out in the relative Notes and Illustrations at close of our 
volume. The subsidiary title of "The Affectionate Shepheard," 
viz. " The Teares of an Affectionate Shepheard," &c. was probably 
suggested by Watson's " The Teares of Fancie, or Loue Disdained." 
(1593.) " The Affectionate Shepheard " was reprinted in 1845, as 
follows : " The Affectionate Shepheard : By Richard Bamfield, 
A.£. 1594. Edited by James Orchard HaUiwell, Esq., F.B.S. 
London. Keprinted for the Percy Society, by T. Richards, 100 
St. Martin's Lane, m.dcccxlv. (Title-page, pp. vi. and 51.) 
Por a few of our Notes we are indebted to Mr. HaUiwell (now 
Phillipps). A number of errors of the Percy text are silently 
corrected from a careful collation of the original in Sion CoUege 
Library. One other copy only is known, viz., that at Britwell. 
We have restored " Hellens Rape, or a Light Lanthome for Light 
Ladies. Written in English hexameters;" which Mr. Halliwell- 
Phillipps excluded; but it is so paged in succession to "The 
Affectionate Shepheard " that it can be removed without inter- 

> Hr. Arber, in bin intradnction to Thomas Wateon miH-dates this 1596. 
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rupting the pagination. Of the 'conceit* of "The Affectionate 
Shepheard" the Author himself famishes an explanation in his 
epistle " To the curteous (Gentleman Readers " of " Cynthia," &o. 

2. Cynthia, with certains Sonn&ts, and the Legend of 
Cassandba. 1595. Sm. 12mo. 36 leaves. A fac-simile of the 
original title-page is given at page 59. The publisher it will be 
noticed is Humfrey Lownes, — a name frequently met with in 
poetical title-pages. e,g. Spenser, &c. &c. The printing is neat, 
and on the whole creditably accurate. This tiny volume was re- 
printed not very accurately, and omitting the Sonnets and the 
celebrated Ode, by Mr. Utterson, in 1841. (16 copies). In four 
copies the omissions were in part supplied. All Mr. Utterson's 
errors have been corrected and the entire text is now reproduced 
in its integrity. But here it is necessary to call attention to 
a curious circumstance, viz., that Mr. Collier, in marking Utter- 
son's misprints, curiously enough himself fells into error in five 
out of the seven enumerated by him ; e. g. He not«s that 
Mr. Utterson misprints in the Epistle " breed " as " reed," whereas 
it is misprinted "need;" again, in T. T.'s commendatory verses 
the misprint is not " reave " but " reaites ;" and for " reares " not 
" reare ;" once more, in the same verse Utterson's misprint is said 
to be "waicing" while it is "waiwing" for " waining;" and the 
much more serious error of "Here" for "Nere" is entirely over- 
looked — " here " implying an insult, "Nere " a fine compliment, to 
"Cynthia:" further, in the opening of Cynthia (st. vii. line 8) the 
very bad misprint of "Honour" is for " Horrour," not "horror;' 
finally, Mr. Utterson has not corrected, so far as appears, a misprint 
of " that " for " they." Other misprints Mr. Collier entirely misses, 
and, while justly reproviug Mr. Utterson for omission of the 
twenty Sonnets, fails to observe the equally weighty omissiou of the 
famous Ode " Nights were short and daics were long," &c., between 
" Cynthia " and " Cassandra." 
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In the Epistle to the Readera — as noticed ahove — Barnfield 
avows the authorship of "The Affectionate Shepheard," which had 
heen published anonymously ; and he disavows other "two books" 
that, having borne the initials of R. B.. had been erroneously 
ascribed to him; which "two books" were probably "Greene's 
Funerals " {1594} and " Orpheus, his Journey to Hell." The 
ascription of the former to Barnfield was the more natural in that 
it too was from the press of Danter (publisher of " The Af- 
fectionate Shepheard"). Perhaps the change of publisher for 
" Cynthia " originated in Banter's using of the initials E.. B. — 
reverse probably of Bamabe Bich's ; albeit the mere use of R. B. 
can scarcely be described as " fraudently affixed." (Collier's Bibl. 
Account, i. 60; iii. 17.) 

In the same Epistle he " vnshaddows " the " conceit " of 
" The Affectionate Shepheard " by explaining that it is " nothing 
else but an imitation of Vii^ill in the Second Eglogue of Alexis." 
Of the wid^ bearing of this more elsewhere, in relation to Shake- 
speare's Sonnets. Some errors of the original test are indicated in 
the Notes and Illustrations, as before. 

3. (a) " The Encomion of Lady Pecunia ;" (b) " The Complaint 
of Poetrie for the Death of liberalitie ; " (c) " The Combat betweene 
Conscience and Couelousnesse in the Mind of Man ;" (d) "Poems in 
Divers Humors," 1698, sm. 4to. 31 leaves. A fac-simile of each of 
these four (1598) title-pages, showing the symbol-hand of the pub- 
lisher, John Jaggard, will be found in their places. At page 131 is 
given the title-page of the 1606 edition. Of the latter edition there is 
a slightly damaged copy in the Bodleian, and a fine copy at Bridge- 
water House. Mr. Collier imagined the Bridgewater exemplar 
was unique. Mr. James Boswell, of Auchinleck, reprinted the 
1598 edition, and presented it to the " Roxburghe Club " (1 vol. 
4t«. 1816), the whole impression being limited to thirty-five 
copies, as the Editor has written in a gift copy to Barnfield's 
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own college of Brazenose. Both the 1598 and 1605 editions of the 
"Encomion," &c., without the "Poems of Divers Humors," have 
been reprinted by Mr. Collier. The " Poems of Divers Humors " 
of 1698 contain " As it fell upon a day," and the two sonnets " To 
his Friend Maister B. L. In praise of Musique and Poetrie," and 
" Against the Dispraisers of Poetrie." Earlier, as Mr. Halliwell 
approvingly quoted (184i6) in his prefoice to " The Affectionate Shep- 
heard," Mr. CoUier had accepted in his first collection of Shakespeare 
(1843) the fact of the publication of these three pieces in the 
volume of 1598 as proof of Barnfield'a authorship. But later he 
changed his former opinion— without stating that former opinion — 
and now as Editor of Bamfield — for otherwise we appreciate too 
highly the venerable "Worker's long and multiplied literary services, 
spontaneously to undertake the task — it is laid upon us to prove that 
throughout he is in error. That full justice may be done to Mr. 
Collier, his final statement of the case —repeated abhreviatedly in his 
Preface to the above-noted reprints of the " Encomion," &c. — from 
his " Bibliographical and Critical Account of the Rarest Books in the 
English Language," 2 vols. 8ro. 1866, is here given as follows : " It 
is no small tribute to Barnfield that two poems printed by him, or for 
him, in 1598, having in the next year been inserted in Shakespeare's 
' Passionate Pilgrim,' were long thought by many to be the property 
of Bamfield, on account of his priority of claim. In 1598 the fine 
sonnet in praise of Dowlaud and Spenser, ' If music and sweet 
poetry agree,' and the beautiful lyric, * As it fell upon a day,' were 
first published as Bamfield's in a work which then bore the following 
title : — The Encomion of Lady Fecunia ; or. The praise of Money— 
qwsrendapecuniaprimtfmest,Virtu9po8tnummo8. London. Printed 
by 6. S. for lohn laggard, and are to be solde at his shoppe, neere 
Temple-barre, at the Signe of the Hand and starre. 1698." 4to. 
" John Jaggard, who published the above, was brother to William 
d* 
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Jaggard, who published Shakeepeare's 'Passionate Pilgrim,' and 
in some unexplained manna the two poems we have designated, 
' If music and sweet poetry agree,' and * As it fell upon a day,' 
the authorship of om* great dramatist, found their way out of the 
hands of W. Jaggard into those of John Jaggard, who, we may 
suppose, was in 1598 on the point of publishing Bamfield's 
* Encomion of Lady Pecunia ; ' there he inserted them ; but they, 
nevertheless, made their appearance in 1699 in 'The Passionate 
Pilgrim,* by which it was made to seem as if W. Jaggard had 
stolen the poems from J. Jaggard, because the latter had printed 
them as Bamfield's in the year preceding. The reverse was, how- 
ever, the fact ; and the matter stood thus doubtfully until the year 
1605, when Bamfield (perhaps partly on this account), putting forth 
a new impression of his 'Encomion,' with a different title, and 
with many important changes, expressly excluded from that re- 
impression the two poems, which he knew did not belong to him, 
and which he presumed were the property of Shakespeare. 

" Hence the especial value of the second edition of the ' Enco- 
mion,' since it may be said to ascertain that John- Jaggard, wish- 
ing to swell Bamfield's small volume in 1598, did so by inserting 
in it two pieces that did not belong to the author of the rest. The 
second edition of Bamfield's ' Encomion,' under the title of 
' Lady Pecunia, or, the praise of Honey,' was not known at all 
until a comparatively recent date ; and still more recently it was 
discovered that it did not contain the poems to which Bamfleld 
seemed to have the earliest title. In 1606 Bamfield was too 
honest to retain what had been improperly attributed to him in 
1698. The sonnet and the poem are therefore not to be traced in 
the volume in our hands, which forms part of the library at 
Bridgewater House." (Vol. i. pp. 57-8). 

In this statement there are unhappily many mistakes, e g. 
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1. It is made to seem that the volume of 1698 bore the general 
title onlj of "The Encomion of Lady Pecunia," &c., whereas — as 
at page 186 of our Tolmue is shown — there is a special section 
entitled " Poems In divers Humors," and therein and entirely 
distinct from the " Encomion " the poems in question appeared. 

i!. It is also made to seem, repeatedly, that the volume of 1598 
was a venture of John Jaggard, and so, that " If musique and 
sweet poetry agree " and " As it fell upon a day " were inserted 
by him, and by him only ascribed to Barnfield. The simple matter- 
of-&ct is that Barnfield himself not only entitles the section 
" Poems In divers Humors," but in a separate dedication of the 
section explicitly states that the poems belonging to it were his 
own, like all the volume, and intimates to his Mend Nicholas 
Blackleech of Grayes Inne, that they were " fruits of vnriper years." 
It will be seen that this alters the entire character of the publication. 
Subsidiarily it is not very logical for Mr. Collier, first to tell us 
that the pieces involved were "two small poems" and then to 
argue that they were inserted to "gwell Bamfield's small volume." 
If so "small" — and they are small— the " stoellmg" could not be 
very great. On the other hand, " The Passionate Pilgrim " was 
an oTnninm gatherum of floating poems which the publisher swelled 
out from every available source, e.g., well-known poems of Marlowe, 
Baleigh, and Griffin, were all ascribed in it to Shakespeare. 

3. It is further made to appear that the second impression of 
1605 of the " Encomion " reprinted all of the volume of 1598 ex- 
cept the two poems "If musique and sweet poetry agree" and 
" As it fell upon a day ;" whereas, as the Reader can see for him- 
self, of the eight poems of " Poems In divers Humors " only two 
were reprinted by the Author in 1605, viz. " A Comparison of the 
Life of Man" and "A ILemembrance of some English Poets;" 
i.e.. Lines "written at the request of a GJentleman, vnder a 
d2» 
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Gentlewoman's Picture;" "An Epitaph vpon the Death of Sir 
Philip Sidney, Knight, Lord-GoTemour of VUssing ;" " An 
Epitaph rpon the Death of his Aunt, Mistress Elizaheth Skrym- 
sher," as well as the Sonnet to E. L., and the Ode, were not 
reprinted. Nor is it difficult to see why the two pieces were 
exceptionally added, for they fill up a vacant leaf at the end of the 
new edition of the " Encomion," &c. — a new edition of which alone 
was the motif of the reproduction; for the so-called " many important 
changes " of Mr. Collier are limited to the changes in praise of 
King James instead of the former praise of Elizabeth. 

4. " As it fell upon a day " is really a lighter versification of 
the sentiments throughout of the "Encomion," as the hastiest 
reader will discern. 

S. g. of the two. First from the " Encomion " : — 

Whftt can tbj hart desire, bat then maj'st bane it, 
If tboa but readie money to disburse P 
Then tbsnke thy Fortane, tbat eo freely gane it ; 
For of all friendB, tbe sorest is thy purse. 

FrioDds may proae false, and leane tbee is thy need ; 

Bat still thy Parse will bee thy friend indeed. 

Admit tboa come, into a plaoe vnknowne ; 
And no man knowes, of wbome, or wbat tboa art: 
If once thy faire Pecxinia, sbee bee sbowne, 
Tboa art esteem'd a man of great Desart : 

And placed at the Tables vpper ende ; 

Not for thine owne sake, bat thy faitbfall frende. 

But if you want your Ladies loaely grace, 
And baue not wberewitbaU to pay your shot, 
Your Eostea pressently will step in Place, 
You are a Stranger (Sir) I know yoa not : 

By trusting Diners, I am run in Det ; 

Therefore of mee, nor meate nor Bed yoa get 
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who can then, expreass the worthie praise, 
Which ikire Pecunia iostlj doeth desame ? 
That oan the meaneat man, to Honor raise ; 
And feed the tioale, that ready ie to stanie. 

Affeotion, which waa wont to bee ao pure, 

Against a golden Siege, may not endure.' 

Next for the " Ode " :— 

Whilst as fickle Fortune smilde, 
Thou and I, were both begnilde. 
Eaerie one that flatten thee, 
Is no friend in miserie : 
Words are easie, like the winde ; 
FaithAill friends are hard to finde : 
Euerie man will bee thy frend, 
Whilst tbon bast wherewith to spend : 
Bnt if store of Crownes be scant, 
No man will supply thy want 

6. Throughout Mr. Collier assumes it as oertain that " The 
Passionate Pilgrim " of 1599 was published by Shakespeare him- 
self, and that therefore it was " our great dramatist" himself 
who reclaimed the two poems, " If musique and sweet poetry 
agree," and "As it fell upon a day;" which of course necessi- 
tates that he equally claimed as his own the now admitted 

' Long before Bamfield, Humfr^ Gifford, in his " Poeie of Oilloflowdrs" (.580), 
had said Id bis fine poem " In the praise of friendship " :— 
" Bnt nowaday e6 demre of worldly pelfe, 
With all estates m^ea friendship very colds : 
Few for their friendee, ech shifteth for himselfe ; 
If in thy porae thoa hut good store of golde, 
Fall many a one, tliy friendship will embraca : 
Thj wealth once spent, thej tome awaj tlidr face." 
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pieces of Marlowe and Baleigh, Griffin, and others I This is so 
absurd, that one admireB Mr. Collier was not prevented by it 
alone from publishing bis inference. There is not a tittle of 
evidence that Shakespeare had any knowled^^ of Jaggard's volume 
entitled "The Passionate Pilgrim," and no one of any critical 
capacity will disi^Tee with Mr. Dyce in his verdict : " The 
Pasmonaie JPilgrvm appeared in 1609, with Shakespeare's name 
on the title-page, containing some pieces, which are known not to 
be his, and others, which it would be difficult to believe that he 
composed." (Poems of Shakespeare, p. xxxix., ed. 1867.) Earlier 
he had said, similarly : " The Passionate Pilgrim appears to 
have been given to the press without his consent or even his 
knowledge, and how much of it proceeded from his pen cannot 
be distinctly ascertained." (1882 edition of Poems, p. Izxvii.) 
Of the " pieces which we know not to be his " Mr. Collier stands 
alone in contesting that " If musique and sweet poetry agree " 
and " As it fell upon a day " were his and not Barnfield's. 

6. Mr. Charles Edmonds in bis Preface to his excellent reprint 
of the rare Isham copy of " The Passionate Pilgrim " (1699) observes 
effectively: "Although in that s/^ literary plagiarism was freely 
practised, it is hardly likely that an author of repute like Bamfield 
would be so bold as to appropriate the whole of two compositions 
of peculiar merit written by another ; or aggravate a fraud liable to 
instant detection by such an unequivocal claim to their authorship 
as be puts forth in his address to Blackleech ; aud the improbability 
is still greater when we consider that the person whom he is 
accused of robbing was not only the most noted writer of the time, 
but then actually living, and the object, on the very next page, of 
his fervent eulogy. And that this good feeling was not interrupted 
is evidenced by his reprinting the same eulogy in his second 
impression, which would hardly have been the case had he, years 
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before, been guilty towards Shakespeare of so unblushing a wrong. 
Moreover, his disinclination to hare the labours of others assigned 
to him is shown by his disavowal in his earlier production, 
' Cynthia,' printed in 1596, of two books imputed to him (probably 
Greene's 'Funerals,' 1694, and "Orpheus his Journey to Hell," 
1696), to which his initials K. B. seem to have been fraudulently 
affixed. Nor is it the case of an unknown or incapable poet 
robbing his neighbour of that which he was himself unable to 
produce, for sufficient poetic talent had been shown in his 
'Affectionate Shepheard,' published in 1694, when only twenty- 
one years old, and his subsequent poems fully sustain this early 
promise." (pp. xviii. xix.) 

7. Mr. Collier — as has been seen — examined Mr. tTtterson's 
reprint of " Cynthia " so hastily, that while he missed the Sonnets 
he did not miss the relatively long, vivid, and memorable poem 
of '* Nights were short, and daies were long." This it is the 
more important to emphasize, inasmuch as it is identical in its 
whole character with "As it fdl vpon a day." Besides, in- 
ternally, rhymes and rhythm and wording of "As it fell vpon a 
day" agree with this and his other pastoral pieces in England's 
Helicon. 

Thus, 1. Bamfield himself, and not as alleged by Mr. Collier, John 
Jaggard, published the two poems in question. 2. Bamfield himself 
expressly states his authorship of them in his "unriper" years. 
3. Bamfield himself, by the title-page of the 1606 reprint of the 
"Bncomion" and by the character of the few changes and cor- 
rections therein, tacitly reveals that it was in order to address the 
King he reprinted it — not as caring to reproduce the whole, 
any more than did Drayton or Daniel or others, in similar new 
impressions of their poems. 4. "As it fell vpon a day" only repeats 
sentiments previously given in the " Encomion." 6. Shakespeare 
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never olaimed the two poems ; and the materials of the " Passionate 
Pilgrim" of 1699 are a miscellany from various writers. 6. Bamfield's 
fine praiae of Shakespeare shows he had too high regard for his 
mighty oontemporary to perpetrate such a wrong as to appropriate 
two of his poems, while his disavowal of other " two hooks " certifies 
his conscientiousness. Finally, 7- The two poems are exactly of the 
same type with his other poems. Thus the outward facts and circum- 
stances and the internal evidence harmonize in utterly and without 
shadow of hesitation, setting aside Mr. Collier's inference from the 
" second impression " of 1605. 

Besides these broader mistakes and mis-statements there are 
other errors in Mr. Collier's account ; but it does not seem neces- 
sary to say more. 

With reference to the Ode "As it fell vpon a day" itself, 
Mr. Collier has made other mistakes about it ; e. g. because in 
" England's Helicon " (1600) it appears in a truncated form, viz. 
ending with the line 

Osrelees of thy sorrowing, 

. he came to the conclusion that the lines as therein given formed 
and were intended to form, an independent poem, Euid that those 
which follow in Bamfield's own " Poems In diners Humors " 
similarly formed, and were meant to form, a second poem. It is 
plain that the original collector of " England's Helicoo " by an over- 
sight stopped short at the bottom of a page when he transcribed 
his portion, not looking further ; and it is also plain that he added 
the well-known couplet : 

Even BO, puore bird like thee, 

None alive will pitty me. 

as feeling the abruptness of the close as he had mutilated it. How- 
ever good in itself, the couplet is not at all called for when the Ode 
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is read continuously. Notwithstandii^ this, Mr. Collier thus writes 
and re-writes : {a) In his first edition of Shakespeare, 1843, vol. viii. 
note, pp. 577-8 : " Whilst as fickle fortune smiled " — " It is a 
separate production, both in subject and place, with a division 
between it and Bamfield's poem, which precedes it ; nevertheless, 
they have been incautiously coupled in some modem editions ; " 
(b) In his second edition, 1858, vol. vi. p. 692, note — after he had 
changed his opinion that Bamfield was the rightful owner of the 
first portion : " It is a separate production, both in subject and 
place, with a slight division (but no heading) between it and the 
poem which precedes it ; nevertheless they have been coupled in 
some modem editions, most likely because they are found erroneously 
united in Bamfield's 'Encomion,' 1698." 

We cannot agree with Bd>. Collier in dividing into two t hi s 
consummate Ode, or with his emendation in the Sonnet at end 
of "The Affectionate Shepheard." In line 4 he says, "Surely 
the last line ought to run 'Nipt with the frost of thy rath 
winter dies.' ? (Bibl. Account, ii. 166.) But, in order to support 
his new reading, he alters "Wrath's winter" to "wrath winter," 
as though it read "wrath." Had it been so there might have 
been some show of reason, but as it is there surely is none. 
"Fresh" is^freshet, or the sudden temjwstuousness (as in winter) 
of her wrath. The Author's own text is thus quite correct, viz. . 
" Nipt with the fresh of thy wrath's winter dies." 

4. From England's Helicon, 1600. See our Note at p. 196. 

5. The Isham MS. See our Note at p. 200. 

The Isham MS. seems to us to vary in the dates of its hand- 
writing, but to be aU, or nearly all, from one. Yet there are care- 
lessnesses of writing that make one doubt that it was a copyist 
following a somewhat puzzling original MS. rather than the Author 
himself. The Lines to Sir John Spenser have the name " Rich. 
Bamfild" so very neatly executed that it seems no great risk to 
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pronounce it bis autograph. Accordingly it ia given in fac^simile 
beside the monogram in bis Will. 

It is impossible to say whether tbe Latin (incomplete) lines on 
Tarquin and Lucrece are original or extracted. Perchance he 
sought to celebrate tbe incident that Shakespeare bad just made 
imperishable. There is a snatch of grace in tbe wording. " Tbe 
Sbepherdes Confession" so runs parallel with "Tbe Afifectionate 
Sbepbeard" and other pastoral pieces as to assert its origin- 
ality. (Cf. the enumerated possible " gifts," II. St. vii.-xvii. 
&c.) There are regretable touches in it. The quaint " Laws " 
(p. 209} of the " order of y* SnuSe " was intended doubtless ae a 
satire on tbe ceremonial of contemporary knighthood, which waa 
then a venal honour. Tbe poem of Tichborne (p. 210) gives 
noticealde variations from tbe common text (as in Dr. Hanni^'a 
"Courtly Poets"), whUe tbe answer is historically interesting if 
harder and harsher than at this softened distance we can approve. 
The Author's patriotic love for the great Queen explains his 
passionate retort. The lines of a " Wife " (p. 213) are found in 
several MSS. anonymously ; but nowhere it is believed the " Answer." 
Tbe Sonnet-like verses to Sir John Spenser, (slightly altered,) 
were prefixed to the 1606 impression of "Tbe Encomion." The 
poem un-headed, "There is a thinge y* much is vsd," has a fami- 
liar sound; but just now we cannot recall any prior copy of it. 
Tbe " Epitaphimn " is a not very correct copy of Ben Jonson's 
&,mous Epitaph on Salathiel Pavy, a child of Queen Elizabeth's 
Chapel (Epigrams, cxx.) Tbe closing Epigram is of tbe type of Sir 
John Uavies's and Henry Button's. 

Turning to these Poems of Bichard Bamfield as such — not as 
mere bibliographical rarities — it is unnecessary to detain tbe Reader 
very long iirom them. The characterising element is a sweet 
breath of " pastoral," as his friend Meres noted. Whether in " The 
Affectionate Sbepbeard " or in tbe Odes " Nights were short " and 
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" Ab it fell vpon a day," or "The Vnknowne Shepheard's Complaint," 
or "The Shepheard's Sonnet," or in bis more purely ethical verse, 
or in the "Encomion" and "Legend of Cassandra," his most sponta- 
neous utterances are of rural sights, and sounds, and scents. It is 
like to ti^ng a walk along a May-thorn hedged lane, or under a 
lime-tree aisle, or couching beside a meadow sloping down to a nut- 
brown rirer, to take np the pastoral poems enumerated. The tran- 
quillity of ancient life in this our England in the country comes over 
one, and rery sweet and musical is the breaking of the silence. It 
were literary sacrilege to quote from any of the Odes. They are to 
be read and re-read in their dainty and freshening completeness. On 
80 doing the felicity of T. T.'s commendatory designation of our Poet, 
"Larke'Vaormting Muse " will be felt. There is no little of the Lark's 
trill and fine tremulousness in him. How inevitable was bis pene- 
trative vision of the outward world of visible thinj^s wiU appear, 
if in studying these poems heed be taken to incidental descriptions 
and occasional epithets. Even " The Affectionate Shepbeard " ha« 
rare bits of colour : e. g. 

Scarce had the Morning Starre hid &om the Uj^lit 

Seauen's crimson caiiopie with tlars hetpangled .... (St. i.) 

Night her ailuer light bad lookt m prieon, 

Which gaue a glimmering on the chrietall/ountaines. 

the Christalt of a Fearle-bright brooke, 

Pau6d -with dainty pibUes to the brims. {A. 8. St. xxii.) 

dainty Shelters when the Welkin lowers : 

Sweet-smelling Beds of lollies, and of Roses, 

Which Rosemary banks and Lanender incloses. 

There growes tbe Qilliflowre, the Mynt, the Dayzie, 

(Both red and white,} the blew-veynd- Violet ; 

The pnrple Hyacinth, the Spyke to please thee, 

The scarlet dyed Carnation bleeding yet. (Ibid. St xxix-xxx.) 

In which delight feeding mine himgry eye. ( Cynthia, St. viii.) 
e2 
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Like Pearles yconched all in shining gold. (Ibid. St. zix.) 

BaTning downe pearle from his immortall eies. ( Cassandra, p. 106.) 
Similarly throughout : in most unexpected places there is flush 
of transfiguring colour and oarol as of a hird. Many of the epithets 
of these poems have since become trite through repetition ; but our 
Poet was among the earliest to select them. It is then as the 
" sweet singer " of the two Odes, " Nights were short " and " As it 
fell vpon a day,"- and others manifesting the sftme qualities, that 
Bamfield is to he remembered in our poetic literature. Who values 
Daniell's, and Drayton's, and Constable's, and Herrick's fairy and 
rural poetry must value his Odes and shepherd-verse, alike for their 
dewy brightness and their idiomatic un-archaic English. 

Another element of interest in these poems is his sympathetic 
allusions to illustrious contemporaries. We have already seen that 
" The Affectionate Shepheard " is dedicated to the Lady Rich, the 
" immortal Stella " of Sidn^, and that prepares us for his tribute to 
Sir Philip Sidney. That tribute has been quoted (p. xii.) Its 
companion-praise of Thomas Watson is as follows. (St. zix.) : 

And thon, my sweete Amintas, vertuoua minde, 

Should I forget thy Learning or thy Loue, 

Well might I be accounted but vnkinde, 

Whose pare affection I so oft did proue : 

Might my poore Plaints hard stones to pit^ moue, 
His losse should be lamented of each creature, 
So great his Name, so gentle was his Nature. 

But sleepe his soule in sweet Eilysium 

"Amintas" refers to bis " Amynta Gaudia" (169fi), and his 
"Love" as celebrated in his "Teares of Fancie, or Ixiue Disdained " * 



• It is the more important to Teclaim ' Amjntaa ' for Hennas Wateon and not 
Abraham Fraimce, who mere); translated (and yerj badly) Watson, in that Mr. Charles 
Edmonds, in his Introdnction to tbe Isfaam " Passionate Pilgrime " (pp. xxiii-iv.), has 
assig^ned the tribute to Frannce. Beyond all doubt this is an error, as the whole 
allosions prore. 
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(1693).^ It is pleasant to have this memorial of personal friendship 
"often proved" and of Watson's ^^ gentle nature." But, passing 
from these almost accidental celebrations, there are the two Sonnets 
of " If musique and sweet poetry agree " and '* Against the 
Disprajsers of Poetrie," with their hearty recognition of — not 
Dowland and Linch and King James merely, hut— of the elder 
Singers, as Chaucer and Grower, Sidney and Gascoigne. Then there 
is the priceless " A Kemembrance of some English Poets," to which 
Vr. Ingleby has assigned a deserved place in his " Shakespeare's 
Centurie of Prayse " (1874). It must appear here : — 

Liue Spenser euer, in thy Fairy Queene : 
Whose like (for deepe Conceit) was nener seene : 
Crownd mayst thoa bee, vnto thy more reDo^me, 
(Afl King of Poets) with a Lawrell Crowne. 

And Daniell, prttUed for thy sweetHshast Terse : 
Whose Fame is grav'd on Soaamonda blaoke Herse. 
Still mayat tboa liue : and still be honored, 
For that rare Worke, The White Rose cmd the Bed. 

And Drayton, whose wel-written Tragedies, 
And sweets Epistles, soare thy fame to skies. 
Thy learned Name, is sequall with the rest ; 
Whose stately Nnmbers are so well addrest. 

And Shakespeare thon, whose honey-flowing Taine, 
(Pleasing the World) thy Praises doth obtaine. 
Whose Venus, and whose Lucrece (sweete, and chaste) 
Thy Kame in fames immortall Booke hane plac't 
Line eaer yon, at least in Fame line euer : 
Well may the Bodye dye, but Fame dies nener. 



' Mr. Arber, like otheia, overlooked this fiiller praise, and noticed only die incidental 
rrference in St. xxxhi. 
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It is of moment to note two parallels in his other poems with 
the close of the " Remembrance." 

Fame and Vertae nener shall decay : 

For Fame is toombles, Virtue Hues for aye. CA. S. II. St iixvi.) 

Bat Fame and Virtae Doner shall dooay, 

For Fame is Toomblesse, Tirtue Hues for aye. (L. of 0. St ix.) 

From the " remembrance " of Shakespeare, simply as the 
" honey-flowing " poet of Venus and Adonis, and Lucrece, the date 
of this Bonnet must be placed much earlier than its publication 
(1598). 

There are now and agfain memorable linea and couplets : e.g. — 

O would to Qod (so I might bane my fee) 

My lips were honey, and tby month a Bea (A. S. I. St. xvi.) 

Thus doo I honour thee that lone thee bo, 

And lone thee so, that so doo hononr thee. (A. S. St. xzzix.) 

Oh pittie him, that pittie cranes so sweetly. (A. S. II. St iv.) 

With Fhffinix feathers shall tby &ce be &nd. 
Cooling those Cheekea, that being oool'd were red, 
lAke lASlyet tn a bed of Botes thed. (II. St xvii.) 

Oh let me then with Thy sweete lips b' inspired. (Ibid. St xviii.) 

Pride looks aloft, itUl ataring on the $tam», 
Hnmili^ loo/a lowly on the ground. (IL St. xxzii.) 

Humility in misery ie relieu'd 

But Pride, in neede, of no man is regarded. (Ibul. St xxzir.) 

Tby talks will shew thy fame or els thy shame ; 

(A prattling tongne doth oilan porcbaae blame.) {Ibid. St hdi.) 
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IrUroductum. xxxii 

Nothing more oertaine titan incertaintieB. (A. 8. III. St xi.) 

Wliose lonely Cheeka (with rare vermilion tainted] 

Can neaer blaeh, becanse their face is punted. (C. of C. St i.) 

A Saint in show, and ;^et indeed a denill. {Ibid. St. v.) 

Besides these there are occasional wise moral saws and counsels 
such as are found earlier in Thomas Tusser and later in George 
Herbert : e.g. — 

Sweare no vain oathee ; heare mnoh, but little say ; 
Speak ill of no man, tend thine owne affaires, 
Bridle thj wrath, thine angrie mood delay ; 
(So shall thj minde be seldom cloyd with cares :) 

Be milde and gentle in thy speech to all, 

BefiiBfl no honest gaine when it doth fUI. 

Be not begoild with words, prone not mgratefoll, 
Releene thy neighbour in his greatest need, 
Commit no action tliat to all is hatefiiU, 
Their want witli welth, the poore with plentie ieed : 

Twit no man in the teeth with what th' hast done ; 

Remember flesh is fraile, and hatred shnnne. 

Leane wicked things, which Men to mischieie moae, 

(Least croese mie-hap may thee in danger bring,) 

Crane no preferment of thy heanenly lone, 

Nor anie honor of thy earthly King ; 

Boast not thyselfe before th' Almightie's sight, 
(Who knowes thy hart, and anie wicked wight.) 

(A. S. IL St Ivi.— Iviii.) 

It is scOTcely probable, yet not impossible, that the "sweet 
Singer " of Bemerton knew " The Affectionate Shepheard," but 
sentiment, and form, and rhythm of tiiese and many more that 
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immediately follow, unite in recalling " The Church Porch," as 
thus:— 

Take not Hie name, Who made thy moath, in vain: 
It gets thee nothing, and hath no ezcnse, 
Lust and wine plead a pleasure, avarice gain : 
But the cheape swearer through his open dnice 
Lets his soul run for nought, as little fearing: 
Were I an Epicure, I could bate swearing. 

Lie not ; bat let thy heart be tme to God, 

Thy mouth to it, thy actions to them both ; 

Cowards tell lies, and those that fear the rod ; 

Tbe stormy working sonl spits lies and froth. 
Bare to be tme. Nothing can need a lie : 
A fault which needs it most grows two thereby. 

Sir Philip Sidney might have put this into his "Arcadia," of 
the shepherd : — 

He sits all Day lowd-piping on a Hill, 
The whilst his flocke about him dannce apace. 
Bis hart with ioy, his eares with Musique fill : 
Anon a bleating Weather beares the Bace, 
A lambe the Treble, and (o bis disgrace 

Another answers, like a middle Meaoe, 

Then euery one to beare a Part are faine. (A. S. Jll. St. xxi.) 

And again of the same : — 

What though with simple cheere he homely fares, 
He Hues content, — a King can doo no more ; 
Nay, not so much, ibr Kings haue manie cares : 
But he bath none, except it be that sore 
Which yong and old, which vexeth ritch and poore, 

Tbe pangs of loue. 1 who can vanquish Loue ? 

That conquers Eingdomes, and tbeGx>ds aboue. (Ibid-St.xxxi.) 



I, Google 



Introduction. xli 

Robert Bums gave the same opinion in his " A man's a man 
for a' that," when he asked, " What though on homely fere we 
dine ?" 

Altogether it is surely to supply a real deaideratum thus to 
collect the Poems of Richard £amfi.eld, and, without asseiting 
' great ' claims for him, to count on his admission to the glorious 
company of England's "Makers/* I say no more, for in the words of 
dear old Thomas Fuller, in his dedication of Joseph's Party-coloured 
Coat (1640), — "First, I account it beneath my calling to speak 
anythit^ above the truth : secondly, because it is needless. Iiet 
deformed faces be beholden to the painter ; Art hath nothing to do 
where Nature hath prevented it." 

III. Editorial. Our principle has been — as invariably — *o 
reproduce the text of the Author in absolute integrity. The punctu- 
ation especially, but for this, we would have corrected in the text 
preferably. In the Notes and Illustrations errors of the original 
are recorded and elucidations given. Thither the Reader is referred 
for anything else requiring to be said. And so " gentle Reader " 
look lovingly on the volume put into your hands. 

Care not how lowe your praises lye ; 

In labonrers' ballats oft more pyety 

God finds than in Te Deum's mellodye." ' 

Alexandkr B. Grosabt. 

' Donne to ConoteEB of Bedford. Poems in Fuller WortUies' Library, ii. 40. 
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APPENDIX. 



Edgeombe and Edgmoiid. — (page ri. line 16). From the 
circumstance that the Bamfields were origiually^ of Devonshire, 
and from the thoroughly Deronian word ' combe ' (in Edgownfte), 
some may be disposed to question the possibility of such a mistake 
as writing Edgmond for Edgcombe. But that Edgmond, and not 
the DeTon Mount Edgcumbe near Plymouth, was intended, appears 
unquestionably from the ascertained facts that the whole of the 
marriages of the Bam6eld family point to Edgmond in Shropshire, 
not to Devonshire. Our many entries show that for centuries the 
Bamflelds were settled at Edgmond. Moreover, in the Bamfield 
pedigree among the Morris M8S. at Eyton Kail the mistake of 
Edgcombe does not occur, nor in the Salt Library MSS.— G. 
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Note. — The original title-page of "The Affectionate Shepheard," &c., ia given 
opposite in faoaimile. Our text is from the copy preeerred in Sion Collie Libmy. 
A comparison will reveal that, independent of its matilataona, onr rcTision of the 
" Percy Bodetj " reprint has not been withont advuitage. — G. 
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THE AFFECTIONATE SHEPHEARD. 



CONTAINING THE COMPLAINT OF DAPHNIB FOE 
THE LOUE OF GANYMEDE. 



Amor plus melUt, qwamfetUt, eit. 



Printed b; Iodh Dahteb for T. G. and E. N., 

and are to bee sold in Baint Duaatonea 

Church- jeard in Fleetatreet. 
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TO THE RIGHT EXOEL- 

LENT AND MOST BEAUTIFULL LAB7, THE LADIE PENELOPE 

RITCH. 



Fatbs louely ladie, whose Angelique eyes 
Aie Yestall Candles of sweet Beauties Treasure, 
Whose speech is ahle to iachaunt the wise, 
Converting loy to Paine, and Paine to Pleasure ; 
Accept this simple Toy of my Soules Dutie, 
Which I present vnto thy matohles Beautie. 

And albeit the gift be all too means. 
Too meane an oflring for thine ivorie shrine ; 
Yet must thy Beautie my inst blame susteane. 
Since it is mortall, but thy selfe diuine. 

Then (Noble Ladie) take in gentle worth 

This new-bome Babe which here my Muse brings forth. 



Your Honoura most affectionate 

and perpetually- deuoted Shepheard : 
DAPHNIS. 
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THE TEABE8 OF AN 

AFFECTIONATE SHEPHEASD SICKE 

FOR LOnE, OR THE COMPLAINT OF DAPHNIS FOR THE LOXJE 

OF GANIMEDE. 



Scaroe had the moming Starre hid from the light 
Seauens crimson Canopie with stars bespangled. 
But I began to rue th' vnhappy sight 
Of that faire Boy that had my hart intangled ; 

Cuising the Time, the Place, the sense, the sin ; 

I came, I saw, I viewd, I slipped in. 



If it be sinne to lone a sweet-f ac'd Boy, 
CWliose amher locks trust vp in golden tramela 
Dangle adowne his lonely cheekes with ioy. 
When pearle and flowers his faire haire enamels) 

If it be dnne to lone a lonely Lad ; 

Oh then sinne I, for whom my soule is sad. 
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The Affectionaie Shepheard. 



His luory-white and Alablaster skin 
Is staind throughout with rare VermiUion red> 
"WTioee twinckling starrie lights doe neuer blin 
To shine on louely Venus (Beauties bed) : 
But as the Lillie and the blushing Bose, 
So white and red on him in order growes. 



Vpon a time the Nymphs bestird them-selues 
To trie who could his beautie soonest win : 
But he accounted them but all as Elues, 
Except it were the faire Queene Quendolen, 

Her he embrao'd, of her was beloued. 

With plaints he proued, and with teares he moucd. 



But her an Old-Man had beene sutor too. 
That in his age began to doate againe ; 
Her would he often pray, and often woo. 
When through old age enfeebled was his Braine : 
But she before had lou'd a lustie youth 
That now was dead, the cause of all her ruth. 



And thus it hapned. Death and Cupid met 
Vpon a time at swilling JSacchtis house. 
Where daintie cates vpon the Boord were set, 
And Goblets full of wine to drinke carouse : 
Where Lone and Death did lone the licor so, 
That out they fall and to the fray they goe. 
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The Affectionate Shepheard. 

TII. 

And hauing both their quiuers at their baoke 
FUd full of Arrows ; Th' one of f atall Steele, 
The other all of gold ; Deaths shaft was black, 
But Loues was yellow : Portune tumd her wheele, 
And &om Deaths Quiuer fell a fiitall shaft. 
That under Ci^id by the winde was waft. 

Tin. 
And at tiie same time by ill hap there fell 
Another Arrow out of Cupids Quiuer ; 
The which was carried by the winde at will. 
And Tnder Death the amorous shaft did shiuer ; 
They being parted, Lone tooke vp Deaths dart. 
And Death tooke Tp Loues Arrow (for his part). 



Thus as they wandred both about the world. 
At last Death met with one of feeble a^ : 
Wherewith he drew a shaft and at him hurld 
The Tnknowne Arrow ; {with a furious n^) 
Thinking to strike him dead with Deaths blacke dart. 
But he (alas), with Loue did wound his hart. 



This was the dotii^ f oole, this was the man 
That lou'd &>ire Quendolena, Queene of Beaatie ; 
Shee cannot shake him off, doo what she can, 
Por he hath vowd to her his soules last duety : 

Making him trim vpon the holy-daies. 

And crownes his Loue with Garlands made of Baies. 
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Now doth he stroke his Beard ; and now (againe) 

He wipes the driuel from his filthy chin ; 

Now offers he a kisse ; but high Disdaine 

Will not permit her hart to pity him : 

Her hart more hard than Adamant or Steele, 
Her hart more changeable than Fortunes wheele. 

XII. 

But leaue we him in loue (vp to the eares) 
And tell how Ixiue behau'd himselfe abroad ; 
Who seeing one that mourned still in teares, 
(A young man groaning under Loues great Load) 
Thinking to ease his Burden, rid his paines : 
For men haue griefe as long as life remaines. 

XIII. 

Alas (the while) that mawares he drue 
The fatall shaft that Death had dropt before ; 
By which deceit great harme did then inaue, 
Stayning his face with blood and filthy goare. 
Hie face, that was to Guendolen more deere 
Than loue of liords, or any lordly Peere. 



This was that f aire and beauti^iU young-man, 
Whom Ouendotena so lamented for ; 
This is that Loue whom she doth curse and ban, 
Because she doth that dismall chaunce abhor : 
And if it were not for his Mothers sake. 
Even Ganimede himselfe she would forsake. 
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7%e Affectionate Shepheard, 



Oh would aliee would forsake my Oammede, 
Whose sugred love ie full of sweete delight, 
Vpon whose fore-head you may plainely reade 
Louea pleasure, grau'd in yuorie Tables bright : 
In whose feire eye-balls you may clearely see 
Base Loue still staind with foule indignitie. 

in. 
Oh would to G^ he would hut pitty mee. 
That loue him more than any mortall wight ; 
Then he and I with loue would aoone agree. 
That now cannot abide his Sutors sight. 

would to God (so I might haue my fee) 
My lips were honey, and thy mouth a Bee. 

XVII. 

Then shouldst thou sucke my sweete and my faire flower 
That now is ripe, and fall of honey-berries : 
Then would I leade thoe to my pleasant Bower 
Vad fall of Grapes, of Mulberries, and Cherries ; 
Then shouldst thou be my Waspe or else my Bee, 

1 would thy hiue, and thou my honey b^. 



I would put amber Bracelets on thy wreste, 
Crownets of Pearle about thy naked Armes : 
And when thou sitst at swilling Bacchta feasts 
My lips with charmes should saue thee firom all harmes : 
And when in sleepe thou tookst thy chiefest Pleasure, 
Mine eyes should gtae upon thine eye-lids Treasure. 
o2 
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And eusry Mome by dawning of the day* 
Whea JPhosbtts riseth with a blushing face, 
Siluanus Ghappel-Glarkes shall chanut a Lay, 
And play thee hunts-vp in thy resting place : 
My Goote thy Chamber, my bosome thy Bed 
Shall be appointed for thy sleepy head. 

XX, 

And when it pleaseth thee to walke abroad, 
(Abroad into the fields to take &esh ayre :] 
The Meades with Floras treasnre should be strowde, 
(The mantled meaddowes, and the fields so iayre,) 
And by a sUuei well (with golden sands) 
Be sit me downe, and wash thine yuory hands. 



And in the sweltring heate of summer time, 
I would make Cabinets for thee, (my Loue :) 
Sweet-smelling Arbours made of Eglantine 
Should be thy shrine, and I would be.thy Doue. 
Cool Cabinets of fresh greene Laurell boughs 
Should shaddow ts, ore-set with thicke-set Eughei 

XXII. 

Or if thou list to bathe thy naked hmbe. 
Within the Christall of a Pearle-bright brooke, 
Baued with dainty pibbles to the brims ; 
Or cleare, wherein thyselfe thy selfe mayst looke ; 
Weele goe to JJadon, whose still trickling noyse 
Will lull thee fast asleepe amids thy ioyes. 
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XXIII, 

Or if thoult goe vnto the Biuer side. 
To angle for the sweet fresh-water fish : 
Arm'd with thy implements that will ahide 
(Thy rod, hooke, line) to take a dainty dish ; 

Thy rods shall be of cane, thy lines of silke, 

Thy hooks of silner, and thy bayts of milke. 

IXIT. 

Or if thou lou'st to heare sweet Melodie, 

Or pipe a Bound Tpon an Oaten Beede, 

Or make thy selfe glad with some myrthfull glee. 

Or play them Musicke whilst thy flocke doth feede ; 

To JPana owne Pype He helpe my louely lad^ 

{Pans golden Pype) which he of Syrinx had. 

XXV. 

Or if thou dar'st to climbe the highest Trees 
for Apples, Cherries, Medlars, Feares, or Plumbs, 
Nuts, Walnuts, Pilheards, Chest-nuts, Geniices, 
The hoary Peach, when snowy winter comes ; 

I baue fine Orchards fiill of mellowed frute, 

Which I will giue thee to obtaine my sute. 



Not proud Alct/nous himaelfe can Taunt> 
Of goodlier Orchards or of brauer Trees 
Than I haue planted ; yet thou wilt act graunt 
My simple sute ; but like the honey Bees 

Thou suclut the flowre tiU all the sweet be gone ; 

And lou'at mee for my Coyne till I haue none. 
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SITU. 

Leaue Qitendolen, (sweet hart) though she be &ure 

Yet is she light ; not light in Tertue shining : 

But light in her behauiour, to impaire 

Her honour in her Chastities declining ; 

Trust not her teaies, for they can wantonuize, 
When teares in pearle are trickling firom her eyes. 

XXVIII. 

If thou wilt come anA dwell with me at home ; 
■ My sheep-cote shall be strowd with new greene rushes : 
Weele haunt the trembling Prickets as they rome 
About the fields, along the hauthome bushes ; 
I haue a pie-bald Ctirre to hunt the Hare, 
So we will liue with daintie forreet fare. 



Nay, more than this, I haue a garden-plot, 
Wherein there wants nor hearbs, nor roots, nor flowers ; 
(Flowers to smell, roots to eate, hearbs for the pot,) 
And dainty Shelters when the Welkin lowers : 
Sweet-smelling Beds of LiJlies, and of Boses, 
Which Bosemary banks and Lauender incloses. 



There growes the Gilliflowre, the Mynt, the Dayzie 

(Both red and white,) the blew- veynd- Violet; 

The purple Hyacinth, the Spyke to please thee. 

The scarlet dyde Carnation bleeding yet ; 
The Sage, the Sauery, and sweet Margerum, 
Isop, Tyme, & Eyebright, good ibr the blinde & dumbe. 
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The Pinke, the Primrose, Cowslip, and Daffodilly, 
The Hare-heU blue, the crimson Cullumbine, 
Sage, Lettis, Parsley, and the milke-white Lilly, I 

The Kose and speckled flowre cEdd Sops-in-wine, 
Fine pretie King-cups, and the yellow Bootes, 
That growes by Biuers and by shallow Brookes. 

XXXII. 

And manie thousand moe (I cannot name) 
Of hearbs and flowers that in gardens grow, 
I baue for thee ; and Coneyes that be tame. 
Young B^bbets, white as Swan, and blacke aa Grow, 
Some speckled here and thrare with daintie spots : 
And more, I haue two mylch and milke-white Gloates. 

xxini. 

All these and more He giue thee for thy loye ; 

If these and more, may tyce thy loue away : 

I haue a pidgeon-house, in it a doue, 

Which I loue more than mortall tongue can say : 
And last of all, He giue thee a little Lambe 
To play withall, new weaned &om her Dam. 



But if thou wilt not pittie my Complaint, 

My Teares, nor Vowes, nor Oathes, made to thy beautie ; 

What shall I doo P but languish, die, or faint, 

Since thou dost scome my Teares, and my Soules Duetie : 

And Teares contemned, Yowes and Oaths must f aile ; 

And where Teares cannot, nothing can preuaile. 
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XXXV. 

Compare the loue of Mre Queene Oitendolin 

W^ith mine, and thou shalt [s]ee how she doth loue thee : 

I loue thee for thy qualities diuine, 

But shoe doth loue another Swaine aboue thee : 

I loue thee for thy gifts, she for hir pleasure ; 

I for thy Vertue, she for Beauties treasure. 

XXXVI. 

And alwaies (I am sure] it cannot last, 
But sometime Nature will denie those dimples : 
Insteed of Beautie (when thy Blossom's past) 
Thy face will be deformed, full of wrinckles : 
Then She that lou'd thee for thy Beauties sake, 
When Age drawee on, thy loue will soone forsake. 

XXIVII. 

But that I lou'd thee for thy gifts diuine. 
In the December of thy Beauties wanii^, 
Will still admire (with ioy) those louely eine, 
That now behold me with their beauties baniug : 
Though lanuarie will neuer come t^aine, 
Tet Aprill yeres will come in showers of raine. 



When wUl my May come, that I may embrace thee ? 
When will the hower he of my soules ioying p 
Why dost thou seeke in mirth still to disgrace mee P 
Whose mirth's my health, whose griefe's my harts annoying : 

Thy bane my bale, thy blisse my blessednes. 

Thy ill my hell, thy weale my welfare is. 
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TTYTTT . 

Thus doo I honour thee that loue thee so. 
And loue thee so, that so doo honour thee 
Much more than anie mortall man doth know, 
Or can disceme by Loue or lealozie : 

But if that thou disdainst my loulng euer ; 

Oh happie I, if I had loued never. Finis. 

PbiifelUt quam mtllis Amor. 



THE SECOND DAYE8 LAMENTATION OF THE 
AFFECTIONATE SHEPHEARD. 



Next Morning, when the golden Sunne was risen. 
And new had bid good morrow to the Mountaines ; 
When Night her ailuer light had lockt in prison, 
Which gaue a glimmering on the christall fountaines : 
Then, ended sleepe : and then my cares began, 
Eu'n with the rprising of the sUuer Swan. 



Oh glorious Sunne quoth I (viewing the Sunne), 
That lightenst euerie thing but me alone : 
Why is my Summer season almost done ? 
My Spring-time past, and Ages Autumne gone P 
My Haruest's come, and yet I reapt no come : 
My loue is great, and yet I am forlome. - 
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WitneB these watiie eyes my sad lament 
(Beceaidng cistemes of my ceaseles teares), 
Witnes my bleeding hart my soules intent, 
Witnes the weight distressed JDopAnw beares : 

Sweet Loue, come ease me of thy burthens paine ; 

Or els I die, or else my hart is slaine. 



And thou, Loue-scoming Boy, cruell, rnkinde ; 
Oh let me once againe intreat some pittie : 
May be thou wilt relent thy marble minde^ 
And lend thine eares Tnto my dolefull Dittie : 

Oh pittie him, that pittie craues so sweetly ; 

Or else thou shalt be neuer named meeHy. 



If thou wilt lone me, thou shalt be my Boy, 
My sweet Delight, the Comfort of my minde. 
My loue, my doue, my Sollace, and my loy ; 
But if I can no grace nor mercie finde, 
lie goe to Caucaam to ease my smart. 
And let a Vulture gnaw upon my hart. 



Yet if thou wilt but show me one kinde looke 
(A small reward for my so great affection), 
He graue thy name in Beauties golden Booke, 
And shrowd thee under Hellicone protection : 
Making the Muses chaimt thy lonely prayae : 
(For they delight in Shepheards lowly layes). 
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And when th'axt wearie of thy keeping Sheepe 
Upon a louely Downe, (to please thy minde,) 
Ue giae thee fine ruffe-footed Boues to keepe. 
And pretie Pu^eons of another kinds : 
A Kobhin-redbrest shall thy Minstrell bee. 
Chirping lliee sweet and pleasant Melodie. 

vin. 

Or if thou wilt goe shoote at little Birds, 

With how and boult (the Thrustle-cocke and Sparrow), 

Such as our Oountrey hedges can afford's ; 

I haue a fine bowe, and an yuorie arrow : 
And if thou misse, yet meate thou shalt [not] laoke, 
He hang a bag and bottle at thy hacke. 



Wilt thou set springes in a frostie Night, 
To catch the long-biUd Woodcocke and the Snype ? 
(By the bright glimmering of the Starrie light) 
The Partridge, Fhtesaut, or the greedie Grype ? 
He lend thee lyme-twigs, and fine sparrow calls, 
Wherewith the Eowler silLy Birds inthralls. 



Or in a mystie morning if thou wilt 
Make pitfalls for the Larke and Fheldifare ; 
Thy prop and sweake shall be both ouer-guilt : 
With Cyparissas selfe thou shalt compare 

For gins and wyles, the Oozels to beguile ; 

Whilst thou Tnder a bush shalt sit and smile. 
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XI. 

Or with Hare-pTpes (set in a muset hole) 

"Wilt thou deceaue the deep*earth-delTmig Coney ? 

Or wilt thou in a yellow Boxen bole, 

Taste with a woodden splent the sweet lythe honey ? 

Clusters of crimson Grapes He pull thee downe ; 

And with Yine-leaues make thee a louely Crowne. 



Or wilt thou diinke a cup of new-made Wine 
Froathing at top, mizt with a dish of Greame ; 
And Straw-herries, or BU-berries in their prime, 
Bath'd in a melting Sugar-Candie streame : 
Bunnell and Ferry I-haue for thee (alone) 
When Vynes are dead, and all the Grapes are gone. 

XIII. 

I haue a pleasant noted Nightingale 
(That sings as sweetly as the siluer Swan) 
Kept in a Cage of hone ; as white as whale. 
Which I with singing of I^hilemon wan : 

Her shalt thou haue, and all I haue beside; 

If thou wilt he my Boy, or els my Bride. 



Then will I lay out all my Lardarie 

(Of Cheese, of Cracknelk, Curds and Clowted-creame) 

Before thy male-content ill-pleasing eye : 

But why doo I of such great foUies dreame P 

Alas, he will not see my simple Coate ; 

For all my speckled Lambe, nor milk-white Goate. 
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Against my Birth-day thou shall be my guest : 
"Weele have Greene-cheeses and fine Silly-bubs ; 
And thou shalt be the chiefe of all my feast. 
And I will giue thee two fine pretie Cubs, 

With two yong Whelps, to make thee sport withaU, 

A gol(^en Backet, and a Tennis-hall. 

XTI. 

A guilded Nutmeg, and a race of Ginger, 
A silken Girdle, and a drawn-worke Band, 
Cuffs for thy wrists, a gold Ring for thy finger, 
And sweet Erf>Be. water for thy Lilly-white hand, 
A Purse of silke, bespangd with spots of gold. 
As braue a one as ere thou didst behold. 

XVII. 

A paire of kniues, a greene Hat and a Feather, 
New Gloues to put upon thy milk-white hand 
He giue thee, for to keep thee from the weather ; 
With Fhcenix feathers shall thy Face be &nd. 

Cooling those Cheekes, tbat being cool'd wexe red, 

like Xillyes in a bed of Eoses shed. 

XTin. 
Why doo thy CoraU Ups disdaine to Idsse, 
And sucke that Sweete which manie haue desired ? 
That Baulme my Bane, that meanes would mend my mi 
Oh let me then with thy sweete Lips b'inspired ; 
When thy Lips touch my Lips, my lips will tume 
To CoraU too, and, being cold yce, will bume. 
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Why shoulde thy sweete loue-loeke hang dangling downe, 
Kissing thy girdle-steed with falling pride ? 
Although thy Skin, be white, thy haire i» browne : 
Oh let not then thy haire thy beautie hide ; 

Cut oflF thy Locke, and sell it for gold wier : 

(The purest gold is tryde in hottest fier). 



Faire-Iong-haire-wearing AbsoUm was kild. 

Because he wore it in a brauerie : 

So that which giacde his Beautie, Beautie spild, 

Making him subiect to rile slauerie, 

In being hangd : a death for him too good, 

That sought his owne shame and his Fathers blood. 

XXI. 

Againe, we read of old king Fnamau, 
(The haplesse syre of valiant Sector slaine) 
That his haire was so long and odious 
In youth, that in his age it bred liis paine : 
For if his haire had not been halfe so long, 
His life had been, and he had had no wrong. 



For when his stately Oitie was destroyd, 

(That Monument of great Antiquitie) 

When bis poore hart (with griefe and sorrow cloyd) 

Fled to his Wife (last hope in miserie) ; 

Fyrrhua (more hard than Adamantine rockes) 
Held him and halde him by his aged lockes. 
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These two examples by the way I show 
To proue th'indeoencie of mens long haire : 
Though I could tell thee of a thousand moe, 
Let these suffice for thee (my louely Faire) 

Whose eye's my starre ; whose smiling is my Sonne ; 

"Whose loue did ende before my ioyes begunne. 



Fond loue is blinde, and so art thou (my Deare) 
For thou seest not my Loue and great desaxt ; 
Blinde Loue is fond, and so thou dost appeare ; 
For fond, and blinde, thou greenst my greeuing hart : 

Be thou fond-bUnde, blinde-fond, or one, or all ; 

Thou art my Loue, and I must be thy thrall. 

zxv. 

Oh lend thine yuorie fore-head for Loues Booke, 
Thine eyes for candles to behold the same ; 
That when dim-sighted ones therein shall looke 
They may disoeme that proud disdainefull Dame ; 

Tet claspe that Booke, and shut that Cazement light ; 

Lest th'one obscurde, the other shine too bright. 



Sell thy sweet breath to th' daiutie Musk-ball-makers, 

Tet sell it so as thou mayst soone redeeme it : 

Let others of thy beauty be pertakers, 

Else none but Daphma will so well esteeme it. 

For what is Beauty, except it be well knowne ? 

And how can it be knowne, except first showne ? 
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Leame of the Gentlewomen of this Age, 
That set their Beauties to the open view, 
Making Disdaine their Lordj true Loue their Page ; 
A Gustome Zeale doth hate, Desert doth rue : 
Leame to looko red, anon waze pale and wan, 
Making a mocke of Loue, a scome of man. 

XXVIII. 

A candle light, and couer'd with a raile, 
Doth no man good, hecause it giues no light ; 
So Beauty of her beauty seemes to faile, 
When heing not seene it cannot shine so bright : ' 
Then show thyselfe and know thyselfe withall. 
Lest diming high thou catch too great a fall. 



Oh foule eclipser of that fayre sun-shine. 

Which is intitLed Beauty in the beet ; 

Making that mortall, which is els diuine, 

That Btaines the fayre which Women, 'steeme not least : 
Get thee to Hell againe (from whence thou art) 
And leave the Center of a Woman's hart. 

XXX. 

Ah be not staind (sweet Boy) with this vilde spot, 

Indulgence Daughter, Mother of Mischaunce ; 

A blemish that doth every beauty blot ; 

That makes them loath'd, but neuer doth advaunce 
Her Clyents, fautors, friends ; or them that loue her, 
And hates them most of all, that most reproue her. 
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Remember Age, and thou canst not be prowd, 
For age puis downe the pride of euery man ; 
In youthful! yeares by Nature tis allowde 
To haue self e- will, doo ^Nurture what she can ; 
Nature and Nurture once together met, 
The Soole and shape in decent order set. 



Pride looks aloft, still staring on the starres, 
Himiility looks lowly on the ground ; 
Th' one menaceth the Gods with ciuiU warres. 
The other toyles till he have Vertue found : 

His thoughts are humble, not aspiring hye ; 

But Pride looks haughtily with scomefoll eye. 



Humillity is clad in modest weedes. 

But Pride is braue and glorious to the show ; 

Humillity his friends with Idndnes feedes, 

But Pride his friends (in neede) will neuer know : 

Supplying not their wants, but them disdaining ; 

Whilst they to pitty neuer neede complayning. 

xxxrv. 
Humillity in misery is relieu'd, 
But Pride in neede of no man is regarded ; 
Pitty and Mercy weepe to see him grieu'd 
That in distresse had them so well rewarded : 
Bnt Pride is scomd, contenmd, disdaind, derided. 
Whilst Humblenes of all things is prouided. 
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xixv. 
Oh then he humhlei gentle, meeke, and milde ; 
So Bhalt thou he of euery mouth commended ; 
£e not disdainfull, crueU, proud (sweet childe), 
So shalt thou he of no man much condemned ; 

Care not for them that Vertue doo despise ; 

Yertue is loathde of fooles ; loude of the Trise. 

XIXTI. 

faire Boy, trust not to thy Beauties vings. 
Th^ cannot carry thee ahoTe the Sunne : 
Beauty and wealth are tisnsitory things 
(For all must ende that eu^ was begunne), 
But Fame and Yertue neuer shaU decay : 
For Fame is toombles, Yertue lines for aye. 

XXXVII. 

The snow is white, and yet the pepper 's blacke. 
The one is hought, the oth^ is contemned : 
Fibbles we haue, hut store of leat we lacke, 
So white comparde to hhicke is much condemned. 
We doo not praise the Swanne because shees white. 
But for she doth in Musique much delite. 

XXXVIII. 

And yet the siluer-noted nightingale, 
Though she be not so white, is more esteemed ; 
StuE^on is dun of hew, white is the Whale, 
Yet for the daintier Dish the first is deemed : 
What thing is whiter than the milke-bred Lilly P 
That kuowes it not for naught, what man so silly ? 
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Tea, wbat more noysomer Tnto the smell 
Hian lillies are P What's sweeter then the Sage ? 
Tet for pure white the Lilly beares the BeU, 
TiU it be faded through decaying Age. 

House-Soues are white, and Oozels Blacke-birds bee ; 

Yet what a difference in the taste, we see. 



Compare the Cow and Calf e, with Ewe and Lambe ; 

Bough hayrie Hydes, with softest downy IFeU ; 

Heefar and Bull with Weather and with B>amme, 

And you shall see how far they doo excell ; 
White Eine with blacke, blacke Coney-skinii with gray, 
Kine, nesh and strong; skins, deare and oheape alway. 

XLI. 

The whitest siluer is not alwaies best. 

Lead, Tymie and Pewter are of base esteeme ; 

The yellow humisht gold, that comes irom th' East, 

And West (of late inuented), may beseeme 

The worlds ritch Treasury, or Mydaa eye ; 

(The Bitch mans GJod, poore mans felidtie). 



Bugle and leat, with snow and Alablaat^ 
I will compare : White Dammasin with blacke ; 
Bullas and wheaton Plumbs (to a good Taster), 
The ripe red Cherries haue the sweetest smacke : 

When they be greene and young, th' are sowre & naught ; 

But being ripe, with eagemes th' are baught. 
x2 
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Compare the "Wyld cat to the brownish Beaver, 
Running for life, with hounds pursued sore ; 
When Htmts-men of her precious Stones bereaue her 
(Which with her teeth sh' had hitten off before) : 
Restoratiues and costly coriouB Eelts 
Are made of them, and rich imbroydred Belts. 

sxrv. 
To what use semes a peece of crimbling Chalke ? 
' The Agget stone is white, yet good for nothing : 
Fie, fie, I am asham'd to beare thee talke ; 
Be not so much of thine owne Image doating : 
So faire Narcisme lost his loue and life. 
(Beautie is often with itselfe at strife.) 



Right Diamonds are of a russet hieu. 
The brigfatsome Carbuncles are red to see too. 
The Sapphyre stone is of a watcbet blue, 
(To this thou canst not chuse but soone ^;ree to) : 
Pearles are not white but gray, Rubies are red : 
In praise of Blacke what can be better sed ? 



Por if we doo consider of each mortall thing 
That flyes in welkin, or in waters swims, 
How euerie thing increaseth with the Spring, 
And how the blacker still the brighter dims : 
We cannot obuse, but needs we must confesse, 
Sable excels milk-white in more or lesse. 
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As for example, in the christall cleare 
Of a sweete streamer or pleasant running Bluer, 
Where thousand formes of fishes will appeare, 
(Whose names to thee I cannot now deliver :) 

The Uacker still the brighter haue disgrac'd, 

Por pleasant profit, and delicious taste. 

XLTm. 

Salmon and Trout are of a ruddie colour. 

Whiting and Dure is of a milk-white hiew : 

Nature by them (perhaps) is made the fuller, 

Idttle they nourish, be they old or new : 
Carp, Loach, Tench, Eeles (though black & bred in mud), 
Delight the tooth with taste, and breed good blud. 

XLEX. 

Lonumerable be the kindes, if I could name them ; 
But I a Shepheard and no Piaher am : 
little it skUs whether I praise or blame them, 
I onely meddle with my £w and Lamb : 

Yet this I say, that blacke the better is. 

In birds, beasts, fimte, stones, flowres, herbs, mettala, fish. 



And last of all, in blacke there doth appeare 

Such qualities as not in yrorie ; 

Black cannot blush for shame, looke pale for fear. 

Scorning to weare another liuorie. 
Blacke is the badge of sober Modestie, 
The wonted weare of ancient Grauetie. 
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The learned Bisters sute themselues in blacks. 
Learning abandons white and lighter hues : 
Pleasure and Pride light colours neuer lacke. 
But true Religion doth such Tojes refuse : 

Vertue and Grauity are aisters growne. 

Since blacke by both, and both by blacke are knowne. 

LII. 

White is the colour of each paltry Miller^ 
White is the Ensigne of each common Woman ; 
White is white Vertues for blacke Vyces Piller, 
White makes proud fooles inferiour rnto no man : 
White, is the White of Body, blacke of Minde 
(Vertue we seldome in white Habit finde). 



Oh, then be not so proud because th* art fayre, 

Vertue is ouely the ritoh gift of (Jod : 

Let not selfe-pride thy vertues name impayre, 

Beate not greene youth with sharpe Hepentance Bod : 

(A Fiend, a Monster, a mishapen Biuel ; 

Vertues foe, Vyces Mend, the roote of euiU). 



Apply thy minde to be a vertuous man, 
Auoyd ill company (the spoyle of youth) ; 
To follow Vertues Lore doo what thou can 
(Whereby great profit mto the ensuth) : 
Beade Bookes, hate Ignorance (the foe to art, 
The Damme of Errour, Enuy of the hart). 
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LV. 

Serue Jove (Tpon thy knees) both day and night, 
Adore his Name ahoue all things on Earth ; 
So shall thy Towes be gracious in his sight, 
So little Babes aie blessed in their Birth : 

Thinke on no worldly woe, lament thy sin ; 

(For lesBOT cease, when greater griefes begin). 

LVI. 

Sweare no raine oathes ; heare much, but little say ; 
Speake ill of no man, tend thine owne afGEiirea, 
Bridle thy wrath, thine angrie mood delay ; 
(So shall thy minde be seldome doyd with cares : ) 

Be milde and gentle in thy speech to all, 

Refuse no honest gaine when it doth fall. 

IVII. 

Be not beguild with words, proue not Tngratefnll, 
Beleeue thy neighbour in Ms greatest need. 
Commit no action that to all is hatefull. 
Their want with welth, the poore with plentie feed : 

Twit no man in the teeth with what th' hast done ; 

Biemember flesh is fniile, and hatred shunne. 



Leaue wicked things, which Men to mischief e moue, 
(Least crosse mis-hap may thee in danger bring), 
Graue no preferment of thy heauenly loue, 
Nor anie honor of thy earthly Eong : 

Boast not thyselfe before tii' Almighties sight, 
(Who knowes thy hart, and aoie wicked wight). 
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ux. 

Be not offensine to the peoples eye, 
See that thy praiers harts true zeale affords, 
Scome not a man that's falne in miserie, 
Esteeme no tatling tales, no babling words ; 
That reason is exiled alwaies thinke. 
When as a drunkard rayles amidst his drlnke. 



Use not thy louely lips to loathsome lyes. 
By craftie meanes increase no worldly wealth ; 
Striue not with mightie Men (whose fortune flies), 
"With temp'rate diet nourish wholesome health : 

Place well thy words, leaue not thy frend for gold ; 

First trie, then trust ; in ventring be not bold. 



In Pan repose thy trust ; extoll his praise, 
(That neuer shall decay, but euer Uues) : 
Honor thy parents (to prolong thy dayes). 
Let not thy left hand know what right hand giues : 
From needle men turn not thy face away, 
(Though Charitie be now yclad in clay). 

LXII. 

Heare Shepheards oft (thereby great wisdome growes). 
With good adyice a sober answere make : 
Be not remoou'd with euery winde that blowes, 
(That course doo onely sinfull sinners take). 

Thy talke will shew thy fame or els thy shame ; 

(A pratUng tongue doth often purchase blame.) 
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Obtaine a iaithfiill freud that will not faile thee, 
Think on thy Mother's paine in her child-bearing, 
Hake no debate, least quickly thou bewaile thee, 
Visit the sicke with comfortable cbearing : 
Pittie the prisuer, helpe the fatherlesse, 
Bevenge the Widdowes wrongs in her distresse. 



Thinke on thy graue, remember still thy end. 
Let not thy winding-sheete be staind with guilt. 
Trust not a fained reconciled f rend, 
Hore than an open foe (that blood hath spilt), 
(Who tutcbeth pitch, with pitch shalbe defiled). 
Be not with wanton companie beguiled. 

LXV. 

Take not a flattring woman to thy wife, 
A shameles creature, full of wanton words, 
(Whose bad, thy good ; whose lust will end thy life, 
Cutting thy hart with sharpe two-edged knife) : 
Cast not thy minde on her whose lookes allure, 
But she that shines in Truth and Vertue pure. 



Praise not thyself e, let other men commend thee ; 
Beare not a flattring tongue to glauer anie, 
Let Parents due correction not offend thee : 
Rob not thy neighbor, seeke the loue of mania ; 

Hate not to heare good Counsell giuen thee. 

Lay not thy money unto Vsurie. 
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Bestraine thy steps from too much Ubertde, 
FiUfill not th' enuious mans malitious minde ; 
Embrace thy Wife, live not in lecherie ; 
Content thyselfe with what Fates haue asmgnde : 

Be ral'd by B>ea8on, Warning dangers saue ; 

True Age is reuerend worship to thy graue. 



Be patient in eztreame Aduersitie, 

(Mans chiefest credit growes by dooing well}. 

Be not high-minded in Frosperitie ; 

Falshood abhorre, no lying fiible tell. 

Qiue not thyselfe to Sloth, (the sinke of Shame, 
The moath of Time, the enemie to Fame). 



This leare I learned of a Bel-dame Trot, 
(When I was yong and wylde as now thou art) : 
But bar good counsell I regarded not, 
I markt it with my eares, not with my hart : 
But now I finde it too-too true (my Sonne), 
When my Age-withered Spring is almost done. 

LXX. 

Behold my gray head, full of ailuer halres. 
My wrinckled skin, deepe furrowes in my face : 
Cares bring Old-Age, Old-Age increaseth cares ; 
My Time is come, and I haue run my race : 
Winter hath snow'd vpon my hoarie head, 
And with my Winter all my ioyes are dead. 
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LXXI. 

And thou loue-hatiiig boy, (whom once I loued), 

Farewell, a thousand-thousand times ferewell ; 

My Teares the Marble Stones, to ruth haue moved ; 

My sad Complaints the babling Ecchoes tell : 
And yet thou wouldst take no compassion on mee, 
Sooming that crosse which Lone hath laid Tpon mee. 



The hardest Steele with fier doth moid his misse, 
Marble is mollifyde with drops of Baine ; 
Bnt tbon (more hard than Steele or Marble is) 
Boost scome my Teares, and my true loue disdaine, 

Which for thy sake shall euerlasting bee. 

Wrote in the Annalls of Etemitie. 

LXXIII. 

By this, the Night, (with darknes ouer-spred), 
Had drawne the curtaines of her cole-blacke bed ; 
And Cynthia, muffling her fitce with a clowd, 
(Lest all the world of her should be too prowd) 
Had taken conge of the sable Night, 
(That wanting her cannot be halfe so bright). 



When I poore forlorn man and outcast creature, 
(Despairing of my Loue, despisde of Beautie) 
Grew male-content, scorning his louely feature, 
That had disdaind my euer zealous dutie : 

I hy'd me homeward by the Moone-shine light ; 

Foreswaring Loue, and all his fond delight. 
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THE SHEPHEARDS CONTENT, 

OB 

THE HAPPINES OF A HARMLES LIFE. 

WRITTEN VPON OCCASION OF THE 

FORMER SUBIECT. 



Of all the kindes of common Coontr^ life, 
Methinkes a Shepheards life Ib most Content ; 
His State is quiet Peace, deuoyd of strife ; 
His thoughts are pure from all impure intent, 
His Pleasures rate sits at an easie rent : 
He beares no nudlice in his harmles hart, 
Malicious meaning hath in him no part. 
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He is not troubled with th' afflicted minde, 

His cares are onely ouer silly Sbeepe ; 

He is not rnto lealozie inclinde, 

(Thrice liappy Man) he knowes not how to weepe ; 

Whilst I the Treble in deepe sorrowes keepe : 
I cannot keqpe the Heane ; for why (alas) 
Griefes haue no meane, though I for meane doe passe. 



No Briefea nor Semi-Briefes are in my Songs, 

Because (alas) my griefe is seldome short ; 

My Frick-Song's alwayes full of Largues and Longs, 

(Because I neuer can obtaine the Fort 

Of my desires : Hope is a happie Fort). 

Prick-song (indeed) because it pricks my hart ; 

And Song, because sometimes I ease my smart. 



The mightie Momirch of a royall Realme, 
Swaying his Scepter with a Princely pompe. 
Of his desires cannot so steare the Heabne, 
But sometime falls into a deadly dumpe, 
When as he beares the shrilly-sounding Trumpe 

Of forren Enemies, or home-bred Foes ; 

His minde of griefe, his hart is full of woes. 
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Or when bad subiects gainst their Soueraigne 
(Like hollow harts) mnaturally rebell. 
How careful! is he to suppresse againe 
Their desperate forces, and their powers to quell 
With loyall harta, till all (againe) be well : 
When (being subdu'd) his caie is rather more 
To keepe them rnder, than it was before. 



TI. 

Fbos is he neuer full of sweete Content, 
But either this or that his ioy debars : 
N^ow Noble-men gainst Noble-men are bent, 
Now Gentlemen and others fall at iarra : 
Thus is his Countrey full of ciuill wairs ; 
He still in danger sits, still fearing Death, 
For Traitors seeke to stop their Princes breath. 



The whilst the other hath no enemie. 
Without it be the Wolfe and cruell !Fates, 
(Which no man spare) : when as his disagree, 
He with his sheephooke knaps them on the pates, 
Schooling his tender Lambs from Wanton gates. 
Beasts are more kinde than Men, Sheepe seeke not blood 
But country oaytiues kill their Cotmtreyes good. 
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The Courtier he biwn'a for his Princes fauour. 

In hope to get a Princely ritch Reward ; 

Hifl tongue is tipt with honey for to glauer. 

Pride deales the Deck, whilst Chance doth chooee the Card ; 

Then comes another and his Game hath mard ; 

Sittii^ hetwixt him and the morning Sun ; 

Thus Night is come before the Day ia done. 



Some Courtiers, carefoU of their Princes health, 

Attend his Person with all dilligence 

Whose hand's their h^ ; whose welfare ia their wealth, 

Whose safe Protection is their sure Defence, 

For pure affection, not for hope of pence : 

Such is the faithfull hart, such is the miude. 

Of him that is to Yertue still inclinde. 



The sldlfull'Scholler, and hraue man at Armea, 
First plies his Booke, last fights for Countries Peace ; 
Th* one f eares ObUuion, th* other fresh Alarmes : 
His paines nere ende, his trauailes neuer cease ; 
His with the Day, hia with the Night increase : 
He studies how to get etemall Fame, 
The Souldier fights to win a glorious Name. 
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The Knight, the Squire, the Gentleman, the Clowne, 
Are full of crosses and calamities ; 
Lest fickle Fortune should begin to frowne. 
And tume their mirth to extreame miseries : 
Nothing more eertaine than incertalnties ; 
Fortune is full of fresh varietie : 
Constant in nothing but inconstancie. 



The wealthie Merchant that doth crosse the Seas, 
To Henmarke, Polatid, Spaine, and Barbarie, 
For all his ritches, Uues not still at ease ; 
Sometimes he feares ship-spoyling Pyra<:ie, 
Another while deceipt and treacherie 

Of bis owne Factors in a forren Land ; 

Thus doth he still in dread and danger stand. 



Well is he tearmd a mercbant-Venturer, 
Since be dotb Tenter lands, and goods and all : 
When be doth trauell for bis Traffique far, 
Little be knowes what fortune may he&ll, 
Or rather, what mis-fortune happen shall : 

Sometimes he splits his Ship against a rodce ; 

Loosing bis men, his goods, his wealth, his stocke. 
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And if he so escape with life away, 
He counts himselfe a man most fortunate, 
Because the waues their rigorous rage did stay, 
(When being within their cruell powers of late, 
The Seas did seeme to pittie his estate). 
But yet he ueuer can recover health, 
Because his ioy was drowned with his wealth. 



The painfull Flough-swaine, and the Husband-man, 
Rise up each morning by the breake of day. 
Taking what toyle and drudging paines they cui, 
And all is for to get a little stay ; 
And yet they cannot put their care away : 
When Night is come, their cares hegui afresh. 
Thinking vpon their Morrowes buslnes. 



Thos euerie man is troubled with vnrest. 
From rich to poore, from high to low degree : 
Therefore I thinke that man is truly blest, 
That neither cares for wealth nor pouertie. 
But laughs at Fortune, and her foolerie ; 
That gives rich Churles great store of golde and fee, 
And lets poore SchoUers live in miserie. 
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0, Coding Branches of decaying Bayes, 

Who now will water your dry-wither*d Armes ? 

Or where is he that sung the louely Layea 

Of simple Shepheards in their Countrey-FarmeB ? 

Ah he is dead, the cause of all our hfurmes : 

And with him dide my ioy and sweete delight ; 

The cleare to Clowdes, the Day is tumd to Night. 



Stdnet, The Syren of this latter Age ; 
Stsnet, The Biasing starre of England's g^ory ; 
Stdnet, The "Wonder of the wise and sage ; 
Stdnet, The Suhiect of true Vertues story ; 

This Syren, Starre, this Wonder, and this Subiect ; 

Is dumbe, dim, gone, and mard by fortune's Obiect. 



And thou, my sweete Amintas, vertuous minde, 
Should I forget thy Learning or thy Loue, 
Well might I be accounted but mkinde, 
Whose pure affection I so oft did proue : 
Might my poore Plaints hard stones to pitty mone, 
His loBse should be lamented of each Creature, 
So great his Name, so gentle was his Nature. 
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But sleepe his soule in sweet Blysium, 
(The happy Haoen of etemall rest :) 
And let me to my former matter come, 
Frouing, by Season, Shepheard's life is best, 
Because he harbours Yertne in his Brest ; 
And is content, (the chiefest thing of all), 
With any fortune that shall him befall. 



He sits all Day lowd-piping on a Hill, 
The whilst his flocke about him daunce apace. 
His hart with ioy, his eares with Musique fill : 
Anon a bleating Weather beares the Bace, 
A lambe the Treble, and to his di^;race 
Another answers like a xniddle Meane, 
Thus euery one to beare a Fart are faine. 



Like a great ^^ng he rules a little Land, 

Still making Statutes and ordayning Lawes ; 

Which if they breake, he beates than with his Wand : 

He doth defend them from the greedy lawes 

Of rau'ning Woolues, and Lyons bloudy Fawes. 

His Field, his Eealme ; his Subiects are his Sheepe ; 

Which he doth still in due obedieuce keepe. 
g2 
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First he ordaines hy Act of Farlament, 
(Holden by custome in each Coimtry Towne), 
Thiat if a sheepe (with any bad intent) 
Presume to breake the neighbour Hedges downe. 
Or haxint strange Pastures that be not his owne ; 
He shall be pounded for his lustinee, 
Yntill hia Master £nde oat some redres. 



Also if any proue a Strageller 
From his owne fellowea in a f orraine field. 
He shall be t^en for a wanderer, 
And forc'd himselfe immediatly to yeeld, 
Or with a wyde-mouth'd Mastiue Curre be kild ; 
And if not claimd within a twelue-month's space. 
He shall remaine with Land-lord of the place. 



Or if one stray to feede far from the rest, 
He shall be pincht by his swift pye-bald Curre ; 
If any by his fellowea be opprest. 
The wronger, (for he doth all wrong abhorre), 
Shall be well bangd so long as he can sturre. 
Because he did anoy his hanueles Brother, 
That meant not hanne to him nor any other. 
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And last of all, if any wanton Weather, 
With briers and brambles teare his fleece in twaine, 
He shall be foro'd t* abide cold frosty weather, 
And powring showres of ratling stormes of raine, 
Till his new fleece begins to grow againe : 
And for his rashnes he is doom'd to goe 
Without a new Coate all the Winter throw. 



Thus doth he keepe them still in awfull feare, 
And yet allowes them liberty inough ; 
So deare to him Iheir welfare doth appeare, 
That when their fleeces gin to waxen rough. 
He combs and trims them with a Rampicke bough, 
Washing them in the streames of sUuer Ladon, 
To cleanse their skinnes &om all corruption. 



Another while he wooes his Country Wench, 
(With Chaplet crownd and gaudy girlonds dight) 
Whose burning Lust her modest eye doth quench, 
Standing amazed at her heauenly sight, 
(Beauty doth rauish Sense with sweet Delight) 
Clearing Arcadia with a smoothed Browe, 
When Sun-bright smiles melt flakes of driuen snowe. 
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Thus doth he frollicke it each day by day, 
And when Night comes drawes homeward to hia Coate, 
Singing a ji^e or merry Roundelay, 
(For who sings commonly so merry a Noate, 
Ab he that cannot chop or change a groate.) 
And in the winter Nights (his chiefe desire) 
He turns a Grabbe or Cracknell in the fire. 



He leads his Wench a Country Horn-pipe Bound, 
About a May-pole on a Holy-day ; 
Kissing his louely Jjasse (with Garlands Crownd) 
' With whoopping heigh-ho singing Care away ; 
Thus doth he passe the merry mouth of May, 

And all th' yere after, iu delight and icy ; 

(Scorning a K.ing) he cares for no annoy. 



What though with simple cheere he homely &res'. 
He liues content, a Kii^ can doo no more ; 
Nay, not so much, for Kings haue manie cares : 
But he hath none, except it be that sore 
Which yong and old, which vexeth ritoh and poore, 
The pangs of lone. I who can vanquish Loue P 
That conquers Kingdomes, and the Gods aboue. 
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Deepe-woundii^ Arrow, hart-consuming Fire ; 

Euler of Beason, slaue to tyrant Beautie ; 

Monarch of harts, Fuell of fond desire, 

Prentice to Polly, foe to fained Duetie, 

Pledge of true Zeale, Affections moitie ; 

If thou Mist where thou wilt, and whom it list thee, 
(AJas) how can a silly Soule resist thee P 



By thee great Collm lost his Ubertie, 
By thee sweet Asirophel forwent his ioy ; 
By thee Amynttu wept incessantly, 
By thee good Rowland llu'd in great annoy ; 
O cruell, peevish, vylde, blind-seeii^ Boy, 
How canst t^ou hit their harts, and yet not see P 
(If thou be blinde, as thou art faind to bee.) 



A Shepheard loues no ill, but onely thee ; 
He hath no care, but onely by thy causing : 
"Why doost thou shoot thy cruell shafts at mee ? 
Giue me some respite, some short time of pausing : 
Still my sweet Loue with bitter lucke th'art sawcing : 

Oh, if thou hast a minde to shew thy might ; 

Kill mightie Elinga, and not a wretched wight. 
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Yet (O Enthraller of infranchizd harts) 
At my poore hart if thou wilt needs be ayming, 
Boo me this fauour, show me both thy Darts, 
That I may chuee the best for my harts mayming, 
(A free consent is priuiledgd from bhiming : ) 
Then pierce his hard hart with thy golden Arrow, 
That thou my wrong, that ho may me my sorrow. 



But let mee f eele the force of thy lead Pyle, 
What should I doo with loue when I am old ? 
I know not how to flatter, fawne, or smyle ; 
Then stay thy hand, O cruell Sow-man hold : 
For if thou strik'st me with thy dart of gold, 
I sweare to thee (by loues immortall curse) 
I haue more in my hart than in my purse. 



The more I weepe, the more he bends his Bow, 
For in my hart a golden Shaft I finde : 
(Cruell, vnkinde) and wilt thou leaue me so ? 
Can no remorce nor pittie moue thy minde ? 
Is Mercie in the Eeauens so hard to finde ? 
Oh, then it is no meroaile that on earth 
Of kinde Remoroe there is so great a dearth. 
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How happie were a lianules Shepheards life, 
If he had neuer knowen what Loue did meane ; 
But now fond Lone in euery place is rife, 
Staining the purest Soule with spots vncleane, 
Making thicke puraes, thin : fat hodies, leans : 
Loue is a fiend, a fire, a heauen, a hell, 
TThere pleasure, paine, and sad repentance dwell 1 



There are so manie Danaes now a dayes. 
That loue for lucre ; paine for gaine is sold : 
No true affection can their fancie please. 
Except it be a love, to raine downe gold 
Into their laps, which they wyde open hold : 
If legem pone comes, he is receau'd. 
When Vlx haad haheo is of hope bereau'd. 



Thus hare I showed in my Countrey raine 
The sweet Content that Shepheards still inio'y ; 
The mickle pleasure, and the little paine 
That euer doth awayte the Shepheards Boy : 
His hart is neuer troubled with annoy : 

He is a King, for he commands his Sheepe ; 

He knowes no woe, for he doth seldome weepe. 



,y Google 



50 The Affedionaie Shepheard. 



He is a Courtier, for he courts his Loue ; 

He is a Scholler, for he sings sweet Ditties : 

He is a Souldier, for he wounds doth proue ; 

He is the fame of Townes, the shame of Citties ; 

He soomes false Fortune, but true Vertue pitties. 
He is a (Gentleman, hecaiLse his nature 
Is kinde and affable to euerie Creature. 



Who would not then a simple Shepheard bee, 
Ratber than be a mightie Slonarch made ? 
Since he inioyes such perfect libertie 
Aa neuer can decay, nor neuer &de: 
He seldome ats in dolefull Cypresse shade, 
Sut lines in hope, in ioy, in peace, in blisse : 
loying all ioy with this content of his. 



But now good-fortune lands my little Boate 

Vpon the shoare of his desired rest ; 

Now I must leaue (awhile) my ruraU noate, 

To thinke on him whom my soule loueth best ; 

He that can make the most vnhappie blest : 
In whose sweete lap He lay me downe to sleepe, 
And neuer wake till Marble-stones shall weepe. 
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LoE here behold these tributarie Teares 
Paid to thy faire, but cruell tyrant Eyes ; 

Loe here the blossome of my youthful! yeares. 
Nipt with the fresh of thy 'Wraths winter, dyes, 

Here on Loues Altar I doo offer vp 
This burning hart for my Soules sacrifice ; 

Here I receaue this deadly-poysned cu[p] 
Of dree charm'd ; wherein deepe magicke lyes. 

Then Teares (if you be happie Teares indeed), 
And Hart (if thou be lodged in his brest), 

And Cup (if tbou canst belpe despaire with speed) ; 
Teares, Hart, and Cup, conjoyne to make me blest: 
Teares moue, Hart win, Cup cause, ruth, loue, desire, 
In word, in deed, by moane, by zeale, by fire. 
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THE COMPLAINT 
OP CHA8TITIE, 

BRIBFELT TODCBIRS THB CIDSB OF THE DEATH 

OF MATILDA FITZWALTERS, 

AN BFOLtSH LADIE ; BOHBTIME LO- 
-VED OF KIMS lOHH, AFTER POTBOKSri. TKB BTORIB IB 

»T LARos WEITTHN BT MICHAEL DRETTON. 



Tou modest Dames, inricht with Chastitie, 
Maske your bright eyes with Veataea sable vaile, 
Since few are left so faire or chast as shee ; 
(Matter for me to weepe, you to bewaile) : 
For mauie eeeming so, of Vertue faile ; 
Whose louely Cheeks (with rare vermilion tainted) 
Can Deuer blush because their faire is painted. 
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O faire-foule Tincture, staine of Woman-kinde, 
Mother of Mischiefe, Daughter of Deceate, 
False traitor to the Soule, blot to the Minde, 
Vsurping Tyrant ot true Beauties seate, 
Right Cousner of the eye, lewd Follies baite, 
The flag of filthines, the sinke of shame, 
The Dinella dye, dishonour of thy name. 



Monster of Art, Bastard of bad Desier, 
Il-worshipt IdoU, false Imagerie, 
Eosigne of Vice, to thiue owne selfe a lier. 
Silent Inchaunter, mindes Anatomie, 
Sly Bawd to Lust, Fandor to Infamie, 

Slaunder of Truth, Truth of "Dissimulation ; 

Staining our Clymate more than anie Nation. 



What shall I say to thee ? thou scome of Nature. 
Blacke spot of sinne, vylde lure of lecherie ; 
Iniurious Blame to euerie feemale creature, 
Wronger of time, Broker of trech^e, 
Trap of greene youth, false Womens witcherie, 

Hand-maid of pride, high- way to wickednesse ; 

Tet path-way to Bepentanoe, nere the lesse. 
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Thou dost entice the minde to dooing eiiill. 
Thou setst dissention twixt the man and wife ; 
A Saint in shovr, and yet indeed a deuill : 
Thou art the cause of euerie common strife ; 
Thou art the life of Death, the death of Life ! 
Thou doost hetray thyself e to luf amie, 
When thou art once discerned hy the eye. 



Ah, little knew Matilda of thy being. 
Those times were pure from all impure complection ; 
Then Loue came of Desert, Desert of seeing, 
Then Vertue was the mother of Affection, 
(But Beautie now is Tsder no aubiection). 
Then women were the same that men did deeme, 
But now they are the same they doo not seeme. 



What feemale now intreated of a King 
With gold and iewels, pearles and precious stones, 
Would willingly refuse so sweete a thing P 
Onely for a little show of Vertue ones ? 
Women haue kindnes grafted in their bones. 
Gold is a deepe-perswading Orator, 
Especially where few the fault abhor. 
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But yet shee rather deadly poyson chose, 
(Oh cruel! Bane of most accursed Clime ; ) 
Than staine that milk-white Mayden-ri^in Rose, 
Which shee had kept Tospotted tUl that time : 
And not corrupted with this earthly slime, 
Her soule shall line : inclosd eternally 
In that pure shrine of Immortality. 



This is my Doome : and this shall come to pasae. 
For what are Pleasures but still-Tading ioyes ? 
Fading as flowers, brittle as a glasse, 
Or Potters Clay, crost with the least annoyes ; 
All things in this life are but trifling Toyes : 
But Fame and Vertue neuer shall decay. 
For Fame is Toomblesse, Vertue Hues for aye I 
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HELLENS RAPE, 

OB 

A Light Lanthorne for Light Ladies. 

Written in English Hexameters. 



Louely a Lasse, so loued a Lasse, and (alas) such a louing 

Lasse, for a while (but a while) was none such a sweet bonny Lasse 

As Selen, Meenelaus louing, lou'd, louelie a loue-lasse, 

Till spightfull Fortune firom a loue-Iaflse made her a loue-lesse 

Wife. From a wise woman to a witles wanton ahandond, 

"When her mate (-mawares) made warres in PeloponessuSj 

Adultrous Feuis (then a Boy) kept Rheepe as a shepheard 

On Ida Mountaine, vnknowne to the King for a Keeper 

Of sheep, on Ida Motmtaine, as a Boy, as a shepheard : 

Yet such sheep he kept, and was so seemelie a shepheard, 

Seemlie a Boy, so seemlie a youth, so seemlie a Younker, 

That on Ida was not such a Boy, such a youth, such a Younker. 

Sonne now reooncil'd to the Father, fained a letter 

Sent him by lupiter (the greatest God in Olympus) 

For to repaire with speede to the brauest Gnecian Hauen, 

And to redeeme againe Hesyone latelie reuolted 

From Troy by Ayax, whom she had newly betrothed. 

Well, so well he told his tale to his Aunt Amaryllis 
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That Amaryllis, (his Aunt,) obtained aid of his aged 
Syre, that he sent him a ship, and made him Capten of Argus. 
Great store went to Greece with lust-bewitched Alexis, 
Telamour, and Tydias : with these he sUceth the salt seas. 
The salt seas slicing, at length he comes to the flrme land. 
Firms land, an auntient Iland cald old Lacedsemon. 
Argus (eyef ull Earle) when first the ken of a Castle 
He had spide bespake : (to the Mate, to the men, the Mates-men) 
Lo behold of Greece (quoth he) the great Cytadella, 
(Ycleaped Menela) so tearmd of Deliaes Husband : 
Happie Helen, Womens most woonder, beautiful! Helen. 
Oh would God (quoth be) with a flattring Tongue he repeated : 
Oh would God (quoth he) that I might deserue to be husband 
To such a happie huswife, to such a beautifull Helen. 
This he spake to intice the minde of a lecherous young man : 
But what spurres need now, for an vntam'd Titt to be trotting : 
Or to add old Oile to the flame, new flaxe to the fier : 
Paris heard him hard, and gaue good eare to his barkening : 
And then his loue to a lust, his lust was tumd to a fler, 
Eire was turnd to a flame, and flame was tumd to a burning 
Brand : and mothers Dreame was then most truelie resolued. 
Well so far th' are come, that now th* are come to the Castle, 
Castle all of stone, yet euery stone was a CasUe : 
Euerie foote had a Fort, and euerie Fort had a fountaine, 
Euerie fountaine a spring, and euerie spring bad a spurting 
Streame : so strong without, within, so stately a building, 
Neuer afore was seene : If nener afore Polyphcebe 
Was seene, was to be seene, if nere to be seene was Olympus. 
Flowers were framd of flints. Walls, Eubies, B.afters of Argent : 
Pauements of Chrisolite, Windows contriu'd of a Christall : 
Vessels were of gold, with gold was each thing adorned : 
Golden Webs more worth than a wealthy Soultlan of Egypt, 
And her selfe more worth than a wealthy Souldui of Egypt : 
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And her selfe more worth than all the wealth shee possessed ; 

Selfe P indeede suoh a selfe, as Thundring loue in Olympus, 

Though he were father oould finde in his hart to he hushand. 

Embassf^ ended, to the Queene of faire Lacedsemon ; 

(Happie King of a Queene bo foire, of a Country so famous) 

Embassage ended, a Banquet braue was appointed : 

Sweet Repast for a Prince, fine lunkets fit for a Kings sonne. 

Biskets and Carrawayes, Comfets, Tart, Plate, lelly, Ginge-bread, 

Lymons and Medlars : and Dishes moe by a thousand. 

First they fell to the feast, and after fisill to a Daxmoing, 

And from a Dance to a Trance, from a Trance they fell to a foiling 

Either in others armes, and either in armes of another. 

Pastime ouer-past, and Banquet duely prepared, 

Deuoutly pared : Each one hies home to his owne home, 

Saoe Lord and Ladie ; Young Lad, but yet such an old Lad, 

In such a Ladies lappe, at such a slipperie by-blow, 

That in a world so wide, could not be found such a wilie 

Lad : in an Age so old, oould not be found such an old lad : 

Old lad, and bold lad, such a Boy, such a lustie luuentus. 

Well to their worke they goe, and both they iumble in one Bed : 

Worke so well they like, that they still Hke to be working : 

For Aurora mounts before he leaues to be mounting : 

And Astrea fades before she faints to be falling : 

(Helen a light Huswife, now a lightsome etarre in Olympus.) 
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To the Bight Honorable, and most noble-minded Lorde, William 
Stanley, Earle of Darby, &c. 

Bight Honorable, the dutifoll affection I beare to your manie 
TertueB, is cause, that to manifest my loue to your Lordship, I am 
constrained to shew my simplenes to the world. Many are they 
that admire your worth, of the which number, I (though the 
meanest in abilitie, yet with the formost in affection) am one 
that most desire to seme, and onely to seme your Honour. 

Small is the gift, but great is my good-will ; the which, by how 
mnoh the lesse I am able to expresse it, by so much the more 
it is infinite. Line long : and inherit your Predecessors rertues, 
as you doe their dignitie and estate. This is my wish : the which 
your honorable excellent giftes doe promise me to obtaine: and 
whereof these few rude and vnpollished lines, are a true (though 
an Tndeseruing) testimony. If my ability were better, the signes 
should be greater ; but b^g as it is, your honour must take me 
as I am, not as I should be. My yeares being so young, my 
perfection cannot be great : But bowsoeuer it is, yours it is ; and 
I myselfe am yours ; in all humble seruioe, most ready to be 
conunaunded. 

Bjchard Bamefeilde. 
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To the curteoua Geatlemen Headers. 

Gentlemen ; the last Terme there came forth a little toy of 
mine, intituled, The affectionate Shepheard: In the which, his 
Coontry Content found such firiendly faror, that it hath inconraged 
me to publish my second fruites. The affectionate Shepheard being 
the first : howsoeuer iindeseruedly (I protest) I haue beene thought 
(of some) to haue been the authour of two Books heretofore. I 
neede not to name them, because they are too-well knowne already; 
nor will I deny them, because they are dislik't ; hut because they 
are not mine. This protestation (I hope) will satisfie th' indifferent: 
and as for them that are maliciously enuious, as I cannot, so I care 
not to please. Some there were, that did interpret The affectionate 
Shepheard, otherwise then (in truth) I meant, touching the subiect 
thereof, to wit, the loue of a Shepheard to a buy; a fault, the 
which I will not excuse, because I neu^ made. Onely this, I will 
vnshaddow my conceit : being nothing else, but an imitation of 
Virgill, in the second Eglogue of Alexia. In one or two places 
(in this Booke) I Tse the name of Eliza pastorally : wherein lest 
any one should misoonster my meaning (as I hope none will) I 
haue here briefly discouered my harmeles eonceipt as concerning 
that name : whereof once (in a simple Shepheards deuice) I wrot 
this Epigramme — 
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One name there is, which name aboue all other 
I most esteeme, as time and place shall prone : 
The one is Vesta, th' other Cupids mother, 
The first my Goddesse is, the last my loue ; 

Subiect to Both I am : to that by birth ; 

To this for beautie ; fairest on the earth. 

Thus, hoping you will beare with my rude conceit of Cynthia, 
(if for no other cause, yet, for that it is the first imitation of the 
verse of that excellent Poet Maister Spencer, in his Fayrie Queene), 
I leaue you to the reading of that, which I so much desire may 
breed your Delight. 

Bichard Bamefeild. 
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T. T. m commendation of the Autkottr, hie JForke. 

Whylom that in a shepheartU gray coate masked 

(Where masked loue the nonage of his skill), 

Beares new Eagle-winged pen, new tasked, 

To scale tiie by-clift Muse Bole-pleasing hill : 

Dropping sweete Nectar poesie from his quUl, 
Admires faire CYNTHIA with his iuory pen, 
Faire CYNTHIA lou'd, fear'd, of Gods and men. 

Downe sliding from that cloudes ore-pearing mounteine : 
Decking with double grace the neighbour plaines, 
Drawes chiystall dew, from PEGASE foote-sprung fountain, 
Whose flower-set banks delights, sweet choioe containes : 
Nere yet discouerd to the country swaines : 

Heere bud those branches, which adome his turtle. 
With loue made garlands, of heart-bleeding Mirtle. 

Rays'd from the cynders of the thrice-sact towne : 
ILLIONS sooth-telling SYBILLIST appeares, 
Eclipsing Phsebvs' loue, with scomefull frowne, 
Whose tra^cke end, affords warme-water teares. 
For pitty wantii^ PACOE, none forbeares, 
' Such period haps, to beauties price ore-priz'd : 
Where lANVS-feiced loue, doth lurke disguiz'd. 

Nere waining CYNTHIA yeelds thee triple thankes, 
Whose beamea vnborrowed darke the worlds faire eie. 
And as full streames that euer fill their bankes, 
So those rare Sonnets, where wits tipe doth lie, 
With Troian Nimph, doe soare thy fame to side. 
And tiiose, and these, contend thy Muse to raise 
(Larke mounting Muse) with more then common praise. 
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Bright Starre of Beauty, fairest Faire aliuej 
Bare president of peerelesse chastity ; 
(In whom the Muses and the Graces strine, 
Which shall possesse the chiefest part of thee :) 
Oh let these simple lines accepted bee : 
Which here I offer at thy sacred shrine : 
Sacred, because sweet Beauty is diuine. 

And though I cannot please each curious eare, 
With sugred Noates of heauenly Harmonie : 
Yet if my loue shall to thy self e appeare, 
No other Muse I will inuoke but thee : 
And if thou wilt my faire Thalia he, 

He sing sweet Hymnes and praises to thy name, 
In that cleare Temple of eternal Fame. 

But oh (alas) how can mine infant Muse 
(That neuer heard of Helicon before) 
Performe my promise past ; when they refuse 
Poors Shepheards Plaints ; yet will I still adore 
Thy sacred Name, although I write no more ; 

Yet hope I shall, if this accepted bee ; 

If not, in silence sleepe eternally. 
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CYNTHIA. 



Now was the Welkyn all inuelloped 
With duskie Mautle of the sable Night : 
And CYNTHIA, lifting up her dronping head, 
Blusbt at the Beautie of her borrowed light, 
"WTien Sleepe now summou'd euery mortal wight. 
Then loe (me thought) I saw or seem'd to see, 
An heauenly Creature like an Angell bright, 
That in great haste came pacing towards me : 

Was neuer mortall eye beheld so faire a 8hee. 



Thou lazie man (quoth she) what mak'st thou heere 
(Luld in the lap of Honours Enimie ?) 
I heere commaund thee now for to appeare 
(By Tertue of Loues mickle Maiestie) 
In yonder Wood. (Which with her finger shee 
Ont-poynting) had no sooner tum'd her face, 
And leaning mee to muze what she should bee, 
Yuanished into some other plaoe : 

But straite (me thought) I saw a ront of heauenlie Eace. 
k2 
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Downe in a Dale, hard by a Forrest side^ 
(Vnder the shaddow of a loftie Pine) 
Not iax from whence a trickling streame did glide, 
Did nature by her secret art combine, 
A pleasant Arbour, of a spreading Vine : 
Wherein Art stroue with nature to compaire. 
That made it rather seeme a thing diuine 
Being seituate all in the open Aire : 

A &irer nere was seene, if any seene so faire. 



There might one see, and yet not see (indeede) 
Fresh Flora flourishing in chiefest Prime, 
Arrayed all in gay and gorgeous weede. 
The Primrose, and sweet-BmeUing Eglantine 
As fitted best l)egiiiliDg so the time : 
And euer as she went she strewd the place. 
Bed-roses mixt with Daffadillies fine, 
For Gods ^d 6oddesBe5> that in like case 

In this same order sat, with il-beseeming grace. 
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First, in a roysll ChaiTe of massie gold, 
{Bard all about with plates of burning steele) 
Sat Ivpiter most glorious to behold, 
And in his hand was placed Fortunes wheele ; 
The which he often tum'd, and oft did reele. 
And next to him, in griefe and gealouzie, 
(If sight may censure what the heart doth feele) 
In sad lament was placed Mercurie ; 

That dying seem'd to weep, & weeping seem'd to die. 



On th* other side, aboue the other twaine, 
(Delighting as it seem'd to sit alone) 
Sat Muiciber ; in pride and high disdaine. 
Mounted on high vpon a stately throne, 
And euen with that I heard a deadly grone : 
Muzing at this, & such an vncouth sight, 
(Not knowing what shoulde make that piteous mone) 
I saw three Airies, aU in Armour digbt, 

With euery one a Lampe, and euery one a light. 
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I deemed so ; nor wiu I much deceau'd, 
For poured forth in sensuall Delight, 
There might I see of Sences quite bereau'd 
King Priama Sonne, that Alexander hight 
(Wrapt in the Mantle of etemall Night), 
And Tnder him, awaiting for his fall, 
Sate Shame, here Death, & there sat fel Despight, 
That with their Horrour did his heart appall : 

Thus was hia Blisse to Bale, his Hony tum'd to gall. 



In which delight feeding mine hungry eye. 
Of two great Gk)ddes8es a sight I had. 
And after them in wondrous loUity, 
(As one that inly ioy'd, so was she glad). 
The Queene of Loue full royaUie yclad ; 
In gUstring golde, and peerelesse precious stone 
There might I spie ; and her Companion bad, 
Proud Paris, Nephew to Laomedon 

That afterward did cause the Death of many a one. 



By 
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By thie the fonnost melting all in teares, 

And rayning downe resolued Pearls in showers, 
Gan to approach the place of heaueuly Pheares, 
And with her weeping, watring all their Bowers, 
Throwing sweet Odors on those fading flowers, 
At length, she them bespake thus moumfnllie. 
High loue (quoth she) and yee Ceeleatiall powers, 
That here in ludgement sit twixt her and mee, 

Now listen (for a while) and iudge with equitie. 



Sporting our seines to day, aa wee were wont 
(I meane, I, Pallas, and the Queene of Lone), 
Intending with Diana for to hunt. 
On Ida Momitaine'top our skill to proue, 
A golden Ball was trindled from aboue, 
And on the Binde was writ this Poesie 
PVLCHEBIM^, for which a while we atroue, 
Each saying shee was fairest of the three, 

When loe a shepheard Swaine not &r away we see. 
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I spi'd him first, and apying tbus bespake. 
Shall ponder Swaine mfolde the mysterie P 
Agreed (quoth Venjta) and hy Stygian lake, 
To whom he giues the ball so shall it bee : 
Nor from bis censure will I flie, quoth shoe, 
(Poynting to Pallas) though I loose the gole. 
Thus euery one yplac'd in her degree, 
The Sbepheard comes, whose partial eies gau role. 

And on our beuties look't, and of our beuties stole. 



I promis'd wealth, Minerua promised wit, 
(Shee promis'd wit to him that was vnwise,) 
But he (fond foole) bad soone refmed it. 
And minding to bestow that glorious Prize 
On VeniM, that with pleasure might suffize 
His greedie minde in loose lasciviousnes : 
Ypon a sudden, wanting goode aduice, 
Holde hCTe (quotb be) this golden Ball possesae, 

Which Faria giues to thee for meede of wortbines. 



Thus 
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zui. 

Thus haue I ahew'd the summe of all my sute, 
And as a Flaintiffe heere appeale to thee, 
And to the rest. Whose folly I impute 
To filthie lust, and partialitie. 
That made him iudge amisse : and so doe we 
(Quoth Pallas, Venus,) nor will I gaine-say. 
Although it's mine by right, yet willinglie, 
I heere disclaime my title and obey : 

When silence being made, loue thus began to saie. 



Thou, Venus, art my darling, thou my deare 
{Minerua), shee, my sister and my wife : 
So that of all a due respect I beare, 
Assign'd as one to end this doubtfull stnfe 
(Touching your forme, your fame, your loue, your life). 
Beauty is vaine much like a gloomy light. 
And wanting wit is counted but a trife, 
Especially when Honour's put to flight ; 

Thus of a louely, soone becomes a loathly sight. 



Wit 
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"Wit without wealth is bad, yet counted good, 

"Wealth wanting wisdom's worse, yet deem'd as wel, 

From whence (for ay) doth flow, as from a flood, 

A pleasant Poyson, and a heauenly Hell, 

"Where mortall men do couet still to dwell. 

Yet one there is to "Vertue so inclin'd, 

That as for Maiesty she beares the Bell, 

So in the truth who tries her princelie minde, 

Both "Wisdom, Beauty, Wealth, & all in her shall find. 



In "Westeme world amids the Ocean maine. 
In compleat "Vertue shining like the Sunne, 
In great Itenowne a maiden Queene doth raigne, 
Whose royall Bace, in Ruine first begun, 
Till Heauens bright Lamps dissolue shall nere bee done : 
In whose faire eies Loue linckt with vertues been, 
In euerlasting Peace and Vnion. 
Which sweet Consort in her full well beseeme, 

Of Bounty, and of Beauty fairest rayrie Queene. 



iUd 
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And to condude, the g^ in her yfound, 
Are all so nohle, royall, and bo rare, 
That more and more in her they doe abound ; 
In her most peerelesse Prince mthout compare, 
Endowing still her minde with vertuous care : 
That through the world (so wide) the flying fame 
(And name that Enuies selfe cannot impaire), 
Is blown of this faire Queen, this gorgeous dame, 

Fame borrowing a! mes mouths to royalize the same. 



And with this sentence Ivpiter did end, 
This is the pricke (quoth he), this is the piraies, 
To whom, this as a Present I will send, 
That shameth Ctfnthia in her siluer Bales, 
If so, you three this deed doe not displease. 
Then one, and all, and euery one of them. 
To her that is the honour of her daiea, 
A second Judith in lervBalem, 

To her we send this Pearle, this Jewell, and this lem. 



Then 
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Then call'd he vp the winged Mercwy, 

(The mighty Messenger of Gods enrold,) 

And bad him hither hastily to hie ; 

Who tended by her Nymphes he should behold, 

(Like Fearles ycouched all in shining gold) 

And euen with that, fro pleasant slumbring sleepe, 

(Desiring much these wonders to mfold) 

I wakening, when Aurora gan to peepe, 
Depriu'd BO soone of my sweet Dreame, gan almost weepe. 



The Conclusion. 

Thus, sacred Yii^fin, Muse of chastitie, 
. This difference is betwixt the Moone and thee : 
She shines by Night ; but thou by Day do'st shine : 
Shee Monthly changeth ; thou dost nere decline : 
And as the Sunne, to her, doth lend his light, 
So hee, by thee, is onely made so bright : 
Yet neither Sun, nor Moone, thou canst he named, 

Because thy light hath both their beauties shamed : 
Then, since an heauenly Name doth thee befall. 
Thou "VIRGO art : (if any Signe at all). 
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SONNET I. 



Sporting at fancie, Betting light by loue, 
There came a theefe, and stole away my heart 
(And therefore robd me of my chiefest part) ; 

Yet cannot Season him a felon prone. 

For why hie beauty (my hearts thiefe) affirmeth, 
Kercing no skin (the bodies fensiue wall) 
And bailing leaue, and free consent withallf 

Himselfe not guilty, whom loue guilty tearmeth, 

Conscience the ludge, twelue Reasons are the luriej 
They finde mine eies the beutie t' baue let in, 
And on this verdict giuen, agreed they biu, 

"Wherefore, because his beauty did allure yee, 

Your Doome is this : iu teares still to be drowned* 
When his faire forehead with disdaine is frowned. 



Beauty 
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II. 



Beauty and Maiesty are falne at ods, 

Th' one claimes his eheeke, the other claimes his chin ; 

Then Vertue comes, and puts her title in. 
(Quoth she) I make him like th' immortall Gods. 
(Quoth Maiestie) I owne his lookes, his Brow, 

His lips (quoth Loue), his eies, his faire is mine. 

And yet (quoth Maiesty) he is not thiue, 
I mize Disdaine with Loue's congealed Snow. 
I, but (quoth Loue) his lockes are mine (by right), 

His stately gate is mine (quoth Maiestie), 

And mine (quoth Vertue) is his Modestie. 
Thus as they steiue about the heauenly wight, 

At last the other two to Vertue yeeld 

The lists of Loue, fought in faire Beauties field. 
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The Stoicks thinke, (and they come neare the truth,) 
That vertue is the chief est good of all, 
The Academicks on Idea call. 

The Epicures in pleasure spend their youth, 

The Ferrepatetickes iudge felicitie, 
To he the chiefest good aboue all other, 
One man, thinks this ; & that conoeaues another : 

So that in one thing very few agree. 

Ijet Stoicks haue their Vert.ue if they will, 
And all the rest their chiefe-supposed good. 
Let cruel Martialists delight in blood. 

And Mysers icy their hags with gold to fill : 
My chiefest good, my chiefe felicity. 
Is to be gazing on my loues faire eie. 



Two 
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nil. 

Two stars there are in one faire firmament 
(Of some intitled Qanymedea sweet fiwe), 
Which other stars in brightnes doe disgrace, 

As much as Po in clearenes passeth Trent. 

Nor are they common natur'd stars ; for why, 
These stars whe other shine yaile their pure light, 
And when all other vamah out of sight. 

They adde a glory to the worlds great eie : 

By these two stars my life is only led, 

In them I place my icy, in them my pleasure, 
Ix)ue's piercing Darte, & Natures precious treasure 

With their sweet foode my fainting soule is fed : 
Then when my sunne is absent from my sight 
How can it chuse (with me) but be darke night ? 
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V. 

It is reported of fairo. H^titt' Sonne 
{Achilles famous for his ohiualry, 
TTtH noble minde and magnaniimtie), 

That when the Troian wars were new begun, 

Whos'euer was deepe-wounded with his speare, 
Could neuer be recured of his maime. 
Nor euer after be made whole againe : 

Except with that speares nisi he holpen were. 

Euen so it fareth with my fortune now, 
Who being wounded with his piercing eie, 
Must either thereby finde a remedy. 

Or els to be releeu'd I know not how. 
Then if thou hast a minde still to annoy me, 
Kill me with kisses, if thou wilt destroy me. 
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Sweete Gorrall lips, where NatureB treasiu^ lies, 
The bahne of bUsse, the soueraigne salue of sorrow. 
The secret touch of loues heart-bumiag arrow, 

Come quench my thirst or els poor I}(^him dies. 

One night I dream'd (alas twas hut a Dreame) 
That I did feele the sweetnea of the same, 
Where-with inspir'd, I young againe became. 

And &om my heart a spring of blood did streame, 

But when I wak't, I found it nothing so, 
Sane that my limbs (me thought) did waxe more strong. 
And I more lusty fer, & ftr more yong. 

This gift on him rich Nature did bestow. 
Then if in dreaming so. I so did speede. 
What should I doe, if I did so indeede ? 
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VII. 

Sweet Thames I honour thee, not for thon ait 
The cMefest Bluer of the fiairest De, 
Nor for thou dost admirere eies beguile. 
But for thou hold'st the keeper of my heart, 
For on thy waues (thy Christal-billoVd wanes), 
My fairest faire, my siluer Bwan is ewimming : 
Against the sunne his pruned feathers trimming : 
Whilst Neptune his Eoire feete with water laues, 
Neptune, I feare not thee, nor yet thine eie, 
And yet (alas) Apollo lou'd a boy. 
And CypairiwuB was Silwimu ioy. 
No, no, I feare none but faire Thetit, I, 
For if she spie my Loue (alas), aie me, 
My mirth is tnm'd to extreame miserle. 



Sometimes 
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VIII. 



Sometimes I wish that I hia pillow were. 
So might I steale a kisse, and yet not seene, 
So might I gaze upon his 'sleeping eine, 

Although I did it with a panting feare : 

But when I well consider how vain my wish is. 
Ah foolish Bees (thinke I) that doe not suoke 
His lips for hony ; but poore flowers doe plucke 

Which haue no sweet in them : when his sole kisses, 

Are able to reuiue a dying soule. 

Kisse him, but sting him not, for if you doe, 
His angry voice your flying will pursue ; 

But when they lieare his tongue, what can controule 
Their back-retume ? for then they plaine may see 
How bony-combs from his lips dropping bee. 



Diana 



I, Google 



Sonnets. 86 



IX. 



Diana (on a time) walking the wood. 
To sport herselfe, of her fiaire traine forlome, 
Chaunc't for to pricke herfoote against a thome, 

And &om thence issu'd out a streame of blood. 

No sooner shee was Tanisht oat of sight, 

But loues faire Queen came there away by cluee. 
And hauing of this bap a glym'ring glance, 

She put the blood into a obnstaU bright ; 

When being now comme unto mount Mhodope, 
With her faire hands she formes a shape of Snow, 
And blends it with this blood ; from whence doth grow 

A louely creature, brighter than the Day. 
And being cbristned in faire Papkos shrine. 
She call'd him Ganymede .* as all diuine. 



Thus 
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Thus was my loue, thus was my Oanymed, 

(Heauens ioy, worlds wonder, natures fairest work, 
In whose aspect Hope and Dispaire doe lurke,) 
Made of pure blood in whitest snow yshed, 
And for sweet Ventt$ only form'd his faoe. 
And his each member delicately framed, 
And last of aU. faire Qcmymede him named. 
His limbs (as their Creatrix) her imbrace, 
But as for his pure, spotles, yertuous minde, 
Because it sprung of chaste Diemaes blood 
(Ckiddesse of Maddes, directresse of all good), 
It wholy is to chastity inclinde. 
And thus it is : as far as I can proue. 
He loues to be beloued, but not to loue. 



Sighing 
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XI. 

Sighing, and sadly sitting by my loue, 
He askt the cause of my hearts sorrowing, 
Coniuring me by heauena etemall Kii^, 

To tell the cause which me so muoh did moue. 

Gompell'd : (quoth I) to thee will I confease, 
Loue is the cause ; and only loue it is 
That doth depriae me of my heauenly blisse, 

Loue is the paine that doth my heart oppresse. 

And what is she (quoth he) who thou dos't loue P 
Looke in this glasae (quoth I) there shalt thou see 
The perfect forme of my felioitie. 

When, thinking that it would strage Magique proue, 
He open'd it : and taking off the couer 
He straight perceau'd himaelfe to be my Loner. 



Some 



,y Google 



88 Sonnets. 



XII. 



Some talke of Ganymede th' Idalian Boy 
And some of &ire Adonis make their boast, 
Some talke of him whom lovely Leeda lost. 

And some of Ecchoea loue that was so coy. 

They spoke by heere-say, I of perfect truth, 
They partially commend the persons named, 
And for them, sweet Encomions haue framed ; 

I onely t' him haue sacrifiz'd my youth. 

As for those wonders of antiquitie. 

And those whom later ages haue inioy'd 
(Bat ah what hath not cniell death destroide ? 

Death, that enuies this worlds felicitie). 
They were (perhaps) lesse faire then Poets write. 
But he is &irer then I can endite. 



Speake 
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ke Eccho, tell ; how may I call my loue ? Zoce. 

■ But how his Lamps that are so christaline ? ^ne. 
Oh happy starrs that make your heauens diTine : 

And happy lems that admiration moue. 

How tearm'st his golde tresses wau'd with aire ? Haire 
Oh louely haire of your more-louely Maister, 
Image of loue, faire shape of Alablaster, 

"Why do'st thou driue thy Louer to dispaire ? 

How dost thou cal the bed wher heuty grows ? Rose. 
Faire virgine-Bose, whose mayden blossoms couer 
The milke-white Lilly, thy imbracing Louer : 

Whose kisses make the oft thy red to lose. 

And blushing oft for shame, whe he hath kist thee. 
He rades away, and thou raing'st where it list thee. 
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■e, hold this glone (this milk-white cheueril gloue) 
Not qaaintly ouer-WTOught with curious knots, 
Nor deckt with golden spangs, nor siluer spots ; 

Yet wholsome for thy hand as thou shalt proue. 

Ah no ; (sweet hoy) place this glooe neere thy heart, 
Weare it, and lodge it still within thy hrest, 
So shalt thou make me (most vnhappy) hlest. 

So shalt thou rid my paine, and ease my smart : 

How can that he (perhaps) thou wilt reply, 
A gloue is for the hand not for the heart. 
Nor can it well be prou'd by common art. 

Nor reasons rule. To this, thus answere I : 
If thou from gloue do'st take away the g. 
Then gloue is loue : and so I send it thee. 
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A[h] fairest Ganymede, disdaine me not, 

Though silly Sheepeheard I, presume to loue thee, 
Though my harsh songs and Sonnets cannot moue thee, 

Tet to thy beauty is my loue no blot. 

Apollo, loue, and many Oods beside, 
S' daind not the name of cutry shepheards swains, 
Nor want we pleasure, though we take some pains. 

We liue contentedly : a thing call'd pride. 

Which so corrupts the Court and euery place 

(Each place I meane where learning is neglected, 
And yet of late, euen learning's selfe's infected), 

I know not what it meanes, in any case : 
Wee onely (when Molorchus gins to peepe.) 
Leame for to folde, and to vnfolde our sheepe. 



Long 
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LoDs; haue I long'd to see my Loue againe, 
Still haue I wisht, but neuer could obtaine it ; 
Rather than all the world (if I might gaine it) 

Would I desire my loues sweet precious gaine. 

Yet in my soule I see him euerie day, 

See him, and see his still steme couutenaunce, 
But (ah) what is of long continuance, 

Where Maiestie & Beautie beares the sway ? 

Sometimes, when I imagine that I see him, 
(As loue is full of foolish fantasies) 
Weening to kisse his lips, as my loues fee's, 

I feele but Aire ; nothing but Aire to bee him. 
Thus with Ixion, kisse I clouds in vaine : 
Thus with Ixion, feele I endles paine. 



Cherry 
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XVII. 

Cheny-Hpt Adonic in his snowie shape, 
Might not compare with his pure luorie white, 
On whose feire front a Poets pen may write. 

Whose rosiate red excels the crimson grape, 

His loue-entioing delicate soft limhs, 
Are rarely fram'd t' intrap poore gazing eies : 
His cheekes, the Lillie and Carnation dies, * 

With lonely tincture which Apolloes dims. 

His lips ripe strawberries in Nectar wet, 
His mouth a Hiue, his tongue a hony-combe, 
Where Muses (like Sees) make their mansion. 

His teeth pure Pearle in blushing CorreU set. 
Oh how can such a body sinne-procuring. 
Be slow to loue, and quicks to hate, enduring P 
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Not Megabietes, nor Cleonymtu, 

(Of whom great Plutarek makes such mention 
Praysing their faire with rare inuention) 

Ab Ganymede were halfe so beauteous. 

They onely pleaa'd the eies of two great Kings, 
But all the worlde at my lone stands amazed, 
Nor one that on his Angela face hath gazed, 

But (rauiaht with delight) him Presents brings. 

Some weaning Lambs, and some a suckling Kyd, 
Some Nuts, and fil-beards, others Peares & Plums, 
Another with a milk-white Heyfar comes ; 

As lately ^Egons man (DamatM) did ; 

But neither he, nor all the Nymphs beside, 
Can win my Ocmymede, with them t'abide. 
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Ah no ; nor I my selfe : though my pure loue 
(Sweete Ganymede) to thee bath still beene pure, 
And eaen till my last gaspe shall aie endiu*e, 

Could euer thy ohdurate beuty moue : 

Then cease oh Goddesse sonne (for sure thou art, 
A Goddesse sonoe that canst resist desire) 
Cease thy hard heart, and entertaine loues fire 

Within thy sacred breast ; by Natures art. 

And as I loue tbee more then any Creature 
(Loue thee, because thy beautie is diuine ; 
Loue thee, because my selfe, my soule is thine : 

Wholie deuoted to thy louelie feature). 
Even so of all the vowels, I and V 
Are dearest vnto me, as doth ensue. 
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XX. 

But now my Muse toyld with continuali care, 
Begins to faint, and slacke her former pace, 
Expecting fauour from that heauenly grace. 

That maifl (in time) her feeble strength repaire. 

Till when (sweete youth) th' essence of ray soule, 
(Thou that dost sit and sing at my hearts griefe. 
Thou that dost send thy shepheard no reliefs:) 

Beholde, these lines ; the aonnes of Teares and Dole. 

Ah had great Colin chiefe of sheepheards all, 
Or gentle Rowland, my professed friend, 
Had they thy beautie, or my pennance pend, 

Greater had beene thy fame, and lesse my fall : 
But since that euerie one cannot be wittie. 
Pardon I craue of them, and of thee, pitty. 
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Nights were short, and dales were long ; 
Blossoms on the Hauthoms hung : 
Philomele (N^ht-Musiques King) 
Tolde the commii^ of the spring. 
Whose sweete siluer-sounding roioe 
Made the little hirds reioice : 
Skipping light &om spray to spray, 
Till Attrora shew'd the day. 
Scarce might one see, when I might see 
(For such chaunces sudden hee) 
By a well of Marble-stone, 
A shepheard lying all alone. 
Weepe he did ; and his weeping 
Made the fading flowers spring. 
Daphnii was his name (I weene) 
Youngest Swaine of Summers Queene. 
When Aurora saw t'was he, 
Weepe she did for companie : 



Weepe 
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Weepe she did for her sweete sonne, 
That (when antique Tro^ was wonne) 
Suffer' d death by lueklesse fete, 
Whom she now laments too late : 
And each morning (by Cocks crew) 
Showers down her siluer dew. 
Whose teares (falUng from their spring) 
Oiue moysture to each lining thing, 
That on earth increase and grow, 
Through power of their friendlie foe. 
Whose effect when I2ora felt, 
Teares, that did her bosome melt, 
(For who can resist teares often 
But Shee whom no teares can soften ?) 
Peering straite aboue the banks, 
Shew'd herselfe to giue her thanks. 
Wondring thus at Natures worke, 
(Wherein many maniailes lurke.) 
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Me thought I heard a dolefall noise, 

Consorted with a mournful Toice> 

Drawing me to heare more plaine, 

Heare I did, Tnto my paine, 

(For who is not pain'd to heare 

Him in griefe whom heart holdes deare P) 

Silly swaine (with grief ore-gone) 

Thus to make his piteous mone. 

Loue I did, (alas the while) 

Loue I did, but did b^oile 

My deare loue with loning so, 

(Whom as then I did not know.) 

Lone I did the fairest hoy> 

That these fields did ere enioy. 

Loue I did, fair Qanymed ; 

( Venus darling, beauties bed ; ) 

Him I thought the fairest creature ; 

Him the quintessence of Nature : 



02 
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But yet (alaa) I was deoeiu'd, 
(Loue of reason is beieau'd) 
For Bince then I saw a Lasse, 
(Lasse) that did in beauty passe, 
(Passe) fairs Ganymede as farre 
As Ph<BbK» doth the smallest starre. 
Loue commaunded me to loue^ 
Fancy bade me not remoue 
My affection from the swsdne 
Whom I neuer could obtaine : 
(For who can obtaine that fouour^ 
Which he cannot graunt the crauer P ) 
Loue at last (though loath) preuailde ; 
(Lone) that so my heart assailde ; 
Wounding me with her faire eies, 
(Ah how Loue can snbtelize, 
And denize a thousand shifts, 
How to worke men to his drifts.) 



,y Google 



An Ode. ' 101 



Her it is, for whom I moume ; 
Her, for whom my life I scome ; 
Her, for whom I weepe all day ; 
Her, for whom I BJgh, and say, 
Either She, or els no creature. 
Shall enioy my loue : whose feature 
Though I neuer can obtaine, 
Yet shall my true loue remaine : 
Till (my body tum'd to clay) 
My poore soule must paase away. 
To the heauens ; where (I hope) 
It shall finde a resting scope : 
Then since I loued thee (aLone) 
Remember me when 1 am gone. 
Scarce had he these last words spoken. 
But me thought his heart was broken ; 
With great griefe that did abound, 
(Carea and griefe the heart confound) 
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In whose heart {thus riu'd in three) 
ELIZA written I might see : 
In caracters of crimson blood, 
(Whose meaning well I vnderstood) 
Which, for my heart might not behold, 
I hyed me home my sheep to folde. 
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CASSANDRA. 



VpoD a goi^ous gold embossed bed, 
With Tissue eurtaines diawne against the sunne, 
(Which gazers eies into amazement led. 
So curiously the workmanship was done,) 
Lay faire Cassandra in her snowie smocke, 
Whose lips the Rubies and the pearles did locke. 



And from her luory front hung dangling downe, 
A bush of long and louely curled haire : 
Whose head impalled with a precious Crowne 
Of orient Fearle, made her to seeme more faire : 
And yet more faire she hardly could be thought 
Then Loue & Nature in her &tce had wrought. 



By this, young -PhcBbua rising from the East 
Had tane a view of this rare Paragon, 
Wherewith he soone his radiant beames addresst, 
And with great ioy her (sleeping) gaz'd vpon : 
Till at the last, through her light casemets cleare, 
He stole a kisse : and softly called her Deare. 
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Yet not so sofliy but (therwith awak't) 
She gins to open her faire chrjstall couers, . 
"Wherewith the wounded God, for terror quakt, 
(Viewing those darte as kill disdained louers :) 
And blushing red to see herselfe so shamed 
He scorns his Coach & his own beauty blamed. 



Now with a trice he leaues the azure skies, 
(As whilome loue did at Buropaes rape) 
And rauisht with her loue-aluring eies, 
He turns himselfe into a humane shape : 
And that his wish the soon^ might ensue, 
He Butes himselfe like one of Venaa crew. 



Vpon his head he wore a Hunter's hat 
Of crimson veluet spangd with starres of gold. 
Which grao'd his louely face ; and ouer that 
A BUuer hatband ritchly to behold : 

On his left shoulder hung a loose Tyara, 
As whilome vs'd faire Tentbesilea, 
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Faire PenthesUea th* Amazonkm Queene, 
When she to Troy came with her warlike band. 
Of brave Viragoes glorious to be seene ; 
"Whose manlike force no power might withstand : 
So look't Apollo in his lonely weedes, 
As he rnto the Troian Damzell speedes. 



Not Mre Adonis in hia chiefest pride, 
Did seeme more fairs, then young Apollo seemed, 
When he through th' aire inuisibly did glide, 
T' obtaine his Loue, which he Angelike deemed : 
Whom finding in her chamber all alone. 
He thus begins t' expresse his piteous mone. 



O Fairest &ire, aboue all faires (quoth bee) 
If ener Loue obtained Ladies fauour. 
Then shew thyselfe compassionate to me, 
Whose head surpriz'd with thy diuine behauior, 
Yeelds myselfe captiue to thy conqu'ring eies : 
O then shew mercy, do not tyrannize. 
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Scarce had Apollo vtter'd these last words 
(Bayning downe pearle from his immortall eies) 
When she for answere, nought but f eare affords 
Filling the place with lamentable cries : 
But JPhcelms fearing much those raging fits, 
With sugred Idsses sweetely charm'd her lips. 



(And tells her softly in her softer eare) 
That he a God is, and no mortall creature : 
Wherewith abandoning aU ueedelesse feare, 
(A common frailtie of weake womans nature) 
She boldly askes him of his deitie, 
Gracing her question with her wanton eie. 



Which charge to him no sooner was assignde, 
But taking faire Cassandra by the hand, 
(The true bewraier of his secrete minde) 
He first begins to let her vnderstand, 
That he from Demogorgon was descended : 
Tather of th' Earth, of Gods & men commended. 
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The tenor of which tale he now recites. 
Closing each period with a rauisht kisse : 
Which kindnes, she vnwillingly requites, 
Gonioyning oft her Gorrall lips to his : 

Not that she lon*d the loue of any one ; 

But that she meant to cozen him anone. 



Hee briefly t' her relates his pedegree : 
The sonne of loue, sole guider of the sunne, 
He that slewe Python so victoriouslie. 
He that the name of wisdomes God hath wonne, 
The God of Musique, and of Poetry : 
Of Fhisicke, Learning, and Chirurgery. 



All which he eloquently reckons vp. 
That she m^ht know how great a God he was : 
And being charm'd with Cupic^a golden cup 
He partiallie Tnto her praise doth pa^e, 

Calling her tipe of honour, Queen of beaufy : 
To whom all eies owe tributary duety. 
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I loued one (quoth bee) aie me I lou'd 
As faire a shape as euer nature framed ; 
Had she not been so hard t' haue been remou'd, 
By birth a sea-I^ymph ; cruell Daphne named : 
Whom, for shee woxUd not to my will agree, 
The Gods transform'd into a laurel tree. 



Ah therefore be not, (with that word he kist her) 
Be not (quoth he) so proud as Daphne was : 
Ne care thou for the anger of my sister. 
She cannot, nay she shall not hurt my Biss : 
For if she doe I row (by dreadfoll night) 
Neuer againe to lend her of my light. 



This said : he sweetly doth imhrace his loue, 
Yoaking his armes about her luory necke : 
And calls her wanton Venus milk-white Doue, 
Whose ruddle lips the damask roses deoke. 
And euer as his tongue compiles her praise, 
Loue daintie Dimples in her cheekes doth raise. 
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And meaning now fo worke her stratagem 
Vpon the silly God, that thinkes none lU, 
She hugs him in her armes, and kisses him ; 
(Th' easljer to intioe him to her will : 
And heing not ahle to maintaine the feeld. 
Thus she begins (or rather seemes) to yeeld. 



Woon with thy words, and rauisht with thy beauty, 

Loe here Cassandra yeelds her selfe to thee, 

Requiring nothing for thy vowed duety. 

But onely firmnesse, Loue and secrecy : 

Which for that now (enen now) I mean to try thee, 
A boone I craue : which thou canst not deny me. 



Scarce were these honywords breath'd from her lips. 
But he, supposing that she ment good-faith. 
Her filed tongues temptations intercepa ; 
And (like a Notiice) thus to her he saith : 
Ask what thou wilt, and I will giue it thee : 
Health, wealth, long life, wit, art, or dignitie. 
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Herewith she blushing red (for shame did adde 
A crituBon tincture to her palish hew), 
Seeming in outward semhlance passing glad, 
(As one that th' end of her petition knew) 
She makes him sweare by vgly Acheron 
That he his promise ahould perfonne anew. 



Which done ; relying on his sacred oath. 

She askes of him the gift of prophecie ; 

He (silent) giues consent; though seeming loath 

To graimt so much to fraile mortalitie : 

But since that he his Towes male not recall. 
He gives to her tte s'prite propheticall. 



But she no sooner had obtain'd her wish. 
When straitc vnpris'ning her lasciuinous armes 
From his softe bosom (th' aluary of blisse) 
She chastely counter checks loues bote alarmes : 
And feareing lest his presence might o£Fend her, 
She slips aside ; and (absent) doth defend her. 

(Muliere ne credaa, ne mortucB quidem.) 
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Looke how a brightsome Planet in the side 
(Spangling the Welkin with a golden spot) 
Shootes svddenly from the beholders eie, 
And leaues him looking there where she is not ; 
Euen 80 amazed ^hmbua (to discrie her) 
Lookes all about, but no where can espie her. 



Not th' hungry Lyon, hauing lost hie pray, 
With greater furie runneth through the wood, 
(Making no signe of momentarie staie, 
Till he haue satisfied himselfe with blood) 
Then at^ry Fhmbm mounts into the skie : 
Threatning the world with his hot-burning eie. 



Now nimbly to Ma glist'ning Coach he skips, 
And churUsIilie ascends his loftie chaire, 
Yerking his headstrong lades with yron whips. 
Whose fearefull neighing ecchoes through the aire. 
Snorting out fierce Sulphure from theire nosethrUs : 
Whose deadly damp the worlds poore people kila. 
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Then leaue we (for a while) amids the heauens, 
Wreaking his ai^r on his sturdie Steedes : 
Whose speedful course the day and night now eeuens, 
(The earth disrobed of her summer weedes) 
And now black-mantled night with her browne raile, 
Couers each thing that all the world might quaile. 



When loe, Cassandra lying at her rest, 
(Her rest were restlesae thoughts :) it so befell. 
Her minde with multitude of cares oppreat, 
Kequir'd some sleepe her passions to expell : 
Which when sad Morpheus well did vnderstand 
He dos'd her eie-lids with his leaden hand. 



Now sleepeth shee : and as shee sleepes, beholde ; 
Shee seemes to see the God whom late shee wronged 
Standing before her ; whose fierce lookes vnfold. 
His hidden wrath (to whom iust ire belonged) 
Seeing, shee sighs, and sighing quak't for feare, 
To see the shaddow of her shame appeare. 
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Betwixt amaze and dread as ehee thus stands 
The fearefull vision drew more neere ruto her, 
And pynioning her armes in captiue bands 
So sure, that mortall wight may not rndoe her. 
He with a bloudy knife (oh cmell part) 
With raging fury stab'd her to the heart. 



Heerewith awaking from her slumbring sleepe, 
(Por feare and care are enemies to rest :) 
At such time as Aurora gins to peepe 
And shew herself e ; far orient in the East ; 

Shee heard a voice which said : O wicked woman, 
"Why dost thou stil the Gods to vengeance summo. 



Thou shalt (icdeede) fore-tell of things to come ; 

And truly too ; (for why my vowes are past) 

But heare the end of loues etemall doome : 

Because thy promise did so little last. 
Although thou tell the truth (this gift I giue thee) 
Yet for thy folsehood, no man shaU beleeue thee. 
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And (for thy sake) this penuance I impose 

Vpon the remnant of all woman kinde, 

For that they he such truth professed foes ; 

A constant woman shall he bard to finde : 
And that all flesh at my dread name may tremble, 
When they weep most, the shall they moat dissemble. 



This said Apollo then ; And since that time 
His words haue proned tme as Oracles : 
Whose turning thoughts ambitiously doe clime 
To heauens height ; and world with lightnes fils : 

Whrae sex are arbject to inconstancie, 

As other creatures are to destinie. 



Yet femoua Sahrme on thy banks doth rest 
The fairest Maide that euer world admired ; 
Whose constant minde, with heauenly gifts possest 
Makes her rare selfe of all the world desired ; 

In whose chaste thoughts no ranitie doth enter ; 

So pure a minde EndymUma Loue hath lent her. 



,y Google 



Cassandra. 116 



Queene of my thoughts, bat subject of my ^ 
(Diuine Eliza) pardon my defect : 
Whose artlesse pen so rvdely doth reherse 
Thy beauties worth (for want of due respect) ; 

Oh pardon thou the follies of my youth ; 

Pardon my f^th, my lone, my zeale, my truth. 



But to Cwaandra now : who haning heard 
The cruell sentence of the tbreatning voice ; 
At length (too late) b^;ins to waze afEeard, 
Lamenting much her unrepentant choice : 
And seeing her hard hap without reliefe, 
She sheeds salt teares in token of her griefe. 



Which when Av/rwa saw, and saw 'twas shoe, 
Euen shoe herselfe, whose far-renowmed fame, 
Made all the world to wonder at her beauty, 
It mou'd compassion in this mthfull Dame : 
And thinking on her sonnea sad destinie, 
With moum&ll teares she beares her companie. 
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Great was the moue which faire Casaandra made : 
Greater the kindnesse which Aurora shew'd : 
Whose Borrow with the sunne began to fade : 
And her moist teares on th' earths g;reen grasee bestow'd : 
Kissing the flowers with her siluer dew, 
Whose fading beantie, seem'd her case to rew. 



Scarce was the louely Basteme Queene departed, 
From stately IHon (whose proud-reared wals 
Seem'd to controule the cloudes, till Vulccm darted 
Against their Towers his burning fier-bals) 
When sweet Caastmdra (leauing her soft bed) 
In seemely sort her selfe apparelled. 



And hearing that her honourable Sire 
(Old princely Pryamus Troy'g ogeA King) 
Was gone into loues Temple, to conspire 
Against the Greekea, (whom he to war did bring) 
Shee, (like a Furie), in a bedlam rage. 
Runs gadding thither, his fell wrath t' asswage. 
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But not preuailing : truely she fore-tolde 
The fiill of 2Voy (with bold erected foce) : 
They count her hare-hrain'd, mad, and oner-bold, 
To presse in presence in so graue a place : 
But in meane season Pom be is gone. 
To bring destruction on faire Hum. 



What, ten-yeeres siedge by force could not subuert. 
That, two false traitors la one night destroi'd : 
"Who richly guerdon'd for their bad desert. 
Was of ./Eneas but small time inioi'd : 
Who, for concealement of Achilles loue. 
Was bauished, firom Ilion to remoue. 



King Pryam dead and all the Troians slaine; 
(The sonnes, his friends and deere confederates,) 
And lots now cast for captiues that remaine, 
(Whom Death hath spared for more cruell fates) 
Cassandra then to Agamemnon fell, 
With whom a Lemman she disdain'd to dwell. 
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She, weepes \ he, wooea ; he, would, hut she would aot : 
He, tell's his birth ; Shee, pleades Tirgiuitie : 
He saith, selfe-pride doth rarest beauty blot : 
(And with that word he kist her louingly :) 
Shee, yeeldingly resists ; he faines to die : 
Shee, fall's for feare ; he, on her feareleslie. 



But this braue generall of all the Oreeket 
Was quickly foyled at a wornans hands. 
For whoso rashly such incounters seekea, 
Of hard mis-hap in danger euer stands : 

Ouely chaste thoughts, and vertvous abstinence, 
Gainst such sweet poyson is the sur'st defence. 



But who can shun the force of beauties blow P 
Who is not rauisht with a louely looke ? 
Grac'd with a wanton eie (the hearts dumb show) 
Such fish are taken with a siluer hooke : 
And when true loue cannot these pearls obtaine 
Vnguenitim AWtim is the only meane. 



,y Google 



Cassandra. 119 



Farre be it firom my thought (diuinest Maid) 
To haue relation to thy heauenly hew, 
(In whose sweete Toice the Muses are imbaid) 
No pen can paint thy commendations due : 
Saue only that pen, which no pen can be. 
An Angels quill, to make a pen for thee. 



But to retume to these Tnhappie Loners, 
(Sleeping securely in each others armes) 
Whose sugred ioies nights sable mantle couers. 
Little regarding their ensning harmes ; 

"Which afterward they iointlie both repented : 
" Fate is fore-seene, but neuer is preuented. 



Which saying to be true, this lucklesse Dame 
Approaed in the sequele of her story : 
Now waxing pale, now blushing red (for shame). 
She seales her lips with silence (women's glory) 
Till Agamemnon VTgLng her replies. 
Thus of his death she truely prophecies. 
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The day shall come (quoth, she) O dismall dale P 
When thou hy false JEgiatus shall be slaiue : 
Heere coxild she tell no more ; but made a stay. 
(From further speech as willing to refraine) : 
Not knowing then, nor little did she thinke, 
That she with him of that same cup must drinke. 



But what ? (fond man) he laughs her skil to scome. 

And iesteth at her diuination : 

Ah to what vnbeliefe are Princes borne ? 

(The onely ouer-throw of many a Nation) : 
And so it did befall this lucklesse Prince, 
Whom all the world hath much lamented since. 



Insteede of teares, he smileth at her tale : 
Insteede of griefe, he makes great show of gladnes : 
But after blisse, there euer followes bale ; 
And after mirth, there alwaies commeth sadnes : 
But gladnesse, blisse, and mirth had so possest him. 
That sadnes, bale, & griefe could not molest him. 
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Oh cruell Farca (quoth Cassandra then) 

Why are you Parcce, yet not mou'd with praier ? 

Oh small security of mortall men. 

That Hue on earth, and hreath this vitaU aire : 

When we laugh most, then are we nest to sorrow : 
The Birds feede ys to day, we them to morrow. 



But if the first did little moue his minde, 
Her later speeches lesse with him preuailed ; 
Who beinge wholy to selfe-wiU inclinde, 
Deemes her weake braine with lunacy assailed : 
And still the more shee counsels him to stay. 
The more he striueth to make haste away. 



How on the Seas he scap'd stormes, rocks & sholes, 
(Seas that enuide the conquest he liad wone, 
Gaping like hell to swallow Oreekisfa soules,) 
I heere omit ; onely suppose it done : 
His atorm-tyrde Barke safely brings him to shore, 
His whole Fleete els, is suncke or lost before. 
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lift vp thy head, thou ashie-cyndred 7}roy, 
See the oommandeT of thy traitor foes. 
That made thy last nights woe, his first daies ioie, 
Now gins his night of ioy and daie of woes : 
Sis fJEtU he thy delight, thine was his pride : 
As he thee then, so now thou him deride. 



He aad Casaandra now are set on shore. 
Which he salutes with ioy, she greetes with tearea, 
Currors are sent that poast to Court before. 
Whose tidings fill th' adultroua Queene with feares. 
Who with ^gistus in a lust staiud bed, 
Herselfe, her King, her State dishonored. 



She wakes the lecher with a loud-strain *d shrike, 
Loue-toies they leaue, now doth lament begin : 
He flie (quoth he) but she doth that mislike, 
Gvilt Tuto grilt, and sinne she ads to sinne ; 
She meanes to kill (immodest loue to couer) 
A kingly husband, for a oaytiue louer. 
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The peoples ioies concerned at his retiime, 
Their thitmging multitudes : their gladsome cries, 
Their gleeful! hymnes, whiles piles of incense burne : 
Their publique shewes, kept at solemnities : 

We passe : and tell how King and Queene did meet, 
"Where he with zeale, she him with guile did greet. 



He (noble Lord) fearelesse of hidden treason, 
Sweetely salutes this weeping Crocodile : 
Excusing euery cause with instant reason 
That kept him from her sight so long a while : 
She faintly pardons him ; smiling by Art, 
(For life was in her lookes, death in her hart). 



For pledge that I am pleas'd receiue (quoth shee) 
This rich wrought robe, thy Clytemneatras toile : 
Her ten yeeres worke this day shal honour thee. 
For ten yeeres war, koA one dales glorious spoile, 
Whilst thou eontendedst there, I heere did this : 
Weare it my loue, my life, my ioy, my blisse. 
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Scarce had the Syren said, what I haue writ. 
But he (kind Prince) by her milde words misled, 
Bficeiu'd the robe, to trie if it were fit ; 
(The robe) that had no issue for his head : 
Which, whilst he vainly hoped to haue found, 
^gistus pierst him with a mortal wound. 



Oh how the Troyan Damzell was amazed 
To see so fell and bloudy a Tragedie, 
Performed in one Act ; she naught but gazed, 
Ypon the picture ; whom shoe dead did see ; 
Before her face : whose body she emballms. 
With brennish teares, and sudden deadly quain 



' Paine would she haue fled backe on her swift horse 
But Clytenmeatra bad her be content. 
Her time was oom'n : now bootlesse vad she force, 
Against so many ; whom this Tygresse sent 
To apprehend her : who (within one hower 
Brought backe againe) was lookt within a Tower. 
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Now is she ioylesse, friendlesse, and (in fine) 
'Without all hope of further libertie : 
Insteed of cates, cold water was her wine. 
And Agamemnona cups her meats muBt be, 
Or els she must for hunger starue (poore sole) 
What could she do but make great mone & dole. 



So darke the dungeon was, wherein she was, 
That neither Sunne (by day) nor Mone (by night) 
Did shew themselues ; and thus it came to passe. 
The Sunne denide to lend his gloriouB light 

To such a periur'd wight, or to be seene ; 

(What neede shee light, that ouer-light had bin P) 



Now silent night drew on ; when all things sleepe, 
Saue theeues, and cares ; and now stil mid-night came : 
When sad Cassandra did nought els but weepe ; 
Oft calling on her Agamemiwna name. 
But seeing that the dead did not replie. 
Thus she begins to moume, lament and crie. 
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Oh cniell Fortune (mother of despaire,) 
TVell art thou christen *d with a cruell name : 
Since thou regardest not the wise, or faire. 
But do'st bestow thy riches (to thy shame) 
On fooles & lowly swaines, that care not for thee : 
And yet I weepe> and yet thou dost abhorre me. 



Fie on ambition, fie on filthy pride. 
The roote of ill, the cause of all my woe : 
On whose fraile yoe my youth first slipt aside, 
And falling downe receiu'd a fatall blow. ' 
Ah who hath liu'd to see such miserie 
As I haue done, and yet I cannot die ? 



I liu'd (quoth she) to see Troy set a fire : 
I liu'd to see renowned Hector slaine : 
I liu'd to see the shame of my desire : 
And yet I line to feele my grieuovs paine ; 
Let all young maides example take by me, 
To keepe their oathes, and spotlesse chastity. 
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Happy are they, that neuer liu'd to know 

What 'tis to liue in this world happily ; 

Happy are they which neuer yet felt woe : 

Happy are they, that die in infiuicie : 

Whose sins are cancell'd in their mothers wombe : 
Whose cradle is their graue, whose lap their tomb. 



Eeere ended shee ; & then her teaures began, 
That (Choms-like) at euery word downe rain'd. 
Which like a paire of christall fountaines ran, 
Along her lonely cheekes : with roses stained : 
Which as they wither still (for want of rains) 
Those bUuot showers water them againe. 



Now had the poore-mans clock (shiiU chaantycleaie) 
Twice giueu notice of the Momes approach, 
(That then began in glorie to appeare, 
Drawne in her stately colour'd safifron-coach) 
When shee (poore Xody) almost tum'd to teares, 
Began to teare and rend her golden haires. 
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lie there (quoth she) the workers of my woea ; 
You trifling toies, which my liues staine haue bin : 
You by wliose meanes our coines chiefly growes. 
Clothing the backe with pride, the soule with sin : 

lie there (quoth shee) the causers of my care ; 

This said, her robes, she all in peices tare. 



Herewith, as weary of her wretched life, 
(Which shee inioy'd with small faelicitie) 
She ends her fortune with a fatall knife ; 
(First day of ioy, last day of miserie :) 
Then why is death accounted Nature's foe, 
Since death (indeed) is but the end of woe ? 



For as by death her bodie Wto released 
Prom that strong prison made of lime & stone ; 
Euen so by death her purest soxile was eased, 
from bodies prison, and from endlesse mone : 
Where now shee walkes in sweete Mymim 
(The place for wrongfall Death and Martirdum.) 
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IV. (a) the enoomion of lady pecunia. 

(bj the complaint op pobthib for the death of 
liberalitie. 

(o) the combat bbtweene conscience and couetous- 
nes8e in the minde op man. 

(d) POEMS IN DrVBBS HUMOHS. 
1598-1605. 
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NoTB. — B«8idee Hie fac-similee of the original title-pageB of the EncomioD of Lad; 
Pecnnia, Ac. (1598) there precede it (in print) the title-pa^ of the new edition of 
1605. Mr. Collier has reprinted both— the latter a superfinitjr, as the additions are of 
no extent. In the placee these additions are added, and also the few varia Uctiontf, 
Mr. Collier imagined that the Bridgewater copy of the 1605 edition was vnigue, bat 
there is a second in the Bodleian. See onr Introdaction on T£t. Collier's mistaken 
withdrawal of Bamefield's channing Ode from him to Shakespeare; also the lehun 
HS., at close of this volnme, for the sonnet-dedicatory with a gift-copy of "Lady 
Pecnnia," which is found (withont the name of Spencer) in 1605 edition.— G. 
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THE AUTHOR'S VEKSE-EPISTLE-DEDICATORT (1605). 



Led by the swift report of winged Eame, 
With silver trumpet sounding forth your name,. 
To you I dedicate this merry Muse, 

And for my patron I your fauour chuse : 

She is a lady, she must be respected ; 

She is a queene, she may not be neglected. 
This is the shadow, you the substance have, 
Which substance now this shadow seems to crave. 

RICHART) BARNFIELD. 
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TO THE GENTLEMEN REAJ)ERS. 



J^HENTLBMEN, being incouraged through your gentle 
^H acceptance of my Cynthia, I haue once more aduen- 
Miig tured on your Curtesies: hoping to finde you (as I 
haue done heretofore) friendly. Being determined to 
write of somthing, & yet not resolued of any thing, I 
considered with my selfe, if one should write of Loue (they will 
say) why, euery one writes of Loue : if of Vertue, why, who re- 
gards Vertue ? To be short, I could thinke of nothing, but either 
it was common, or not at aU in request. At length I bethought 
my selfe of a Subiect, both new (as hauing neuer beene written Tp- 
on before) and pleasing (as I thought) because Mans Nature (com- 
monly) loues to heare that praised, with whose pressence hee is 
most pleased. 

Eragmm (the glory of Netherlands and the refiner of the Latin 
Tongue) wrote a whole Booke, in the prayae of Folly. Then if so 
excellent a Scholler, writ in praise of Vanity, why may not I write 
in praise of that which is profitable P There are no two Countreys, 
where Gold is esteemed lesse than in India, and more then in Eng- 
land : the reason is, because the Indi€m8 are barbarous, and our Na- 
tion ciuill. 

I haue giuen Pectmia the title of a Woman, Both for the termi- 
nation of the Word, and because (as Women are) shee is lov'd of 
men. The brauest Voyages in the World haue beene made for 
Gold : for it, men haue venterd (by Sea) to the furthest parts of the 

Earth 
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Earth ; In the Pursute whereof, Englanda Nestor and Neptime {Sat. 
kins and Drake) lost their hues. Vpoik the Deathes of the whicl 
two, of the first I writ this : 

The Waters loere his Winding sheete, the Sea teas made his Toome; 
Yet for his fame the Ocean Sea, was not sufficient roome. 

Of the latter this : 

England his hart ; his Corps the Waters haue : 
And that which raysd his fame, became hia grate. 

The Prtetorians {after the death of Pertinax) in the election of a 
new Emperour, more esteemed the money of Ittliamis, then either 
the vertue of Seuerus, or the Valour of I'essenius. Then of what 
great estimation and account, this Lady Pecuma, both hath beene 
in the Worlde, and is at tliis present, I leaue to your Judgement. 
But what speake I so much of her praise in my Epistle, that haue 
commended her so at large, in my Booke ? To the reading wherof, 
(Gentlemen) I referre you. 
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THE PRATSE OF LADY PECUNIA. 



^S SIN6 not of Angellica the faire, 
^ (For whom the Palladiue of Frawnce fell mad) 
^ Nor of aweet Rosamond, olde Cliffords heire, 
(Whose death did make the second Renry sad) 

But of the fairest Faire Pecuniae 

The famous Queene of rich America. 



GhxldeBse of Golde, great Empresse of the Earth, 
O thou that canst doe all Thinges vnder Heauen : 
That doost conuert the saddest minde to Mirth ; 
(Of whom the elder Age was quite bereauven) 

Of thee He sing, and in thy Prayse He write ; 

You golden Angela helpe me to indite. 
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You, you alone, can make my Muse to speake ; 

And tell a golden Tale> with ailuer Tongue : 

You onely can my pleasing silence breaks ; 

And adde some Musique, to a merry Songue : 
But amongst all the flue, in Musicks Art, 
I would not sing the Oounter-temn part.' 



The Meane is best, and that I mesne to keepe ; 
So shall I keepe my sdfe from That I meane : 
Lest with some Others, I be forc'd to weepe. 
And cry Peceaui, in a dolefull Sossne. 
But to the matter which I haue in hand, 
The Lady B^^nt, both by Sea and Land. 



When Satume liu'd, and wore the Kingly Crowne, 
(And loue was yet vnbome, but not vnbred) 
This Ladies fame was then of no renowne ; 
(For Oolde was then, no more esteem'd then Lead) 
Then Truth and Honesty were onely vs'd, 
Siluer and Oolde were vtt^ly refos'd. 



■t can brooke the Connter-UiioT part (I60S}. 
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But when the Worlde grew wiaex in Concdt, 
And saw how Men in manners did decline, 
How Charitie began to loose her heate. 
And One did at anothers good repine. 

Then did the Aged, first of all respect her ; 

And Towd &om thenceforth, neuer to reieot her. 



Thus with the Worlde, her beau^ did inraease ; 
And manie Suters had she to obtaine her : 
Some sought her in the Wars ; and some in peace ; 
But few of youthfull age, could euer gaine her : 

Or if they did, she soone was gone f^aine ; 

And would with them, but little while remaine. 



For why against tiie Nature of her Sexe, 
(That commonlie dispise the feeble Olde) 
Shee, loues olde men ; but young men she reiects ; 
Because to her, their Loue is quicklie colde : 
Olde men (like Husbands iealons of their Wines) 
Lock hex vp fast, and keepe her as their Liues. 



The 
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The ^om^^ num carelease to mamtaine his life, 
Neglects her Loue (as though he did abhor h^) 
like one that hardly doeth. obtaiue a wife, 
And when he hath her once, be cares not for her : 
Shee, seeing that the young man doeth despyse her, 
Leaues the £ranke heart and flies vnto the Myser. 



Hee intertaines her, with a ioyfull hart ; 

And seemes to me her Tndeserued wrong : 

And &om Mb Fressence, she shall neuer part ; 

Or if she doc, be thinks her Absence long : 
And oftentimes he sends for her againe. 
Whose life without her, cannot long remaine. 



And when he hath her, in his owne possession, 

He locks her in an iron-barred Chest, 

And doubting somewhat, of the like Transgression, 

He holds that iron-walled Prison best. 

And least some rusty sicknesse should infect her, 
He often visits hra, and doeth respect her. 



,y Google 



Lady Pecunia. 141 



As for the young man (subieot Tnto sinne) 
No maruell though the Diuell doe distresse him ; 
To tempt mans frailtie, which doth neuer linue 
Who many times, hath not a Crosse to blesse him : 

But how can hee incurre the Heauens Curse. 

That hath so many Crosses in his Purse ? 



Hee needes ^ not feare those wicked sprights, that waulke 

Vnder the Gouerture of cole-blacke Night ; 

For why the Diuell still, a Crosse doeth baulke, 

Because on it, was bangd the Lorde of Light : 
But let not Mysers trust to sUuer Crosses, 
Least in the End, their gaines be tunid to losses. 



But what care they, so they may hoorde vp golde i* 

Either for Gk>d, or Diuell, or Heauen, or Hell ? 

80 they may faire JPecuniaes face behold ; 

And euery Day, their Mounts of Money telL 
What tho to count their Coyne, they neuer blin. 
Count they their Coyne, and counts not God their sin P 
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But what talke I of sinne, to Ysurers ? 

Or looke for mendmentj at a Mysers hand P 

Pectmia, hath so many followers, 

Bootlesse it is, her Power to 'with-stand. 
King Couetiae, and Warmease his Wife, 
The Parents were, that first did giue her Life. 



But now Tnto her Piaise I will proceede, 
Which is as ample, as the Worldo is wide : 
What great Contentment doth her Pressenoe breede 
In him, that can his wealth with Wysdome guide ? 

She is the Soueraigne Queene, of all Delights -. 

Pot her the Lawyer pleades : the Souldier fights. 



Tor her, the Merchant venters on the Seas : 

For her, the Scholler studdiea at his Booke : 

For her, the Vsurer (with greater ease) 

For sillie fishes, layes a siluer hooke : 

For her, the Townsman leaues the Countrey Village : 
For her, the Plowman giues himselfe to Tillage. 
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Eot her, the Gentleman doeth raise his rents : 
For her, the Semingman attends his maister : 
For her, the carious head new toyes innents : 
For her, to Sores, the Surgeon layes his plaister. 
In fine for her, each man in his Yocation, 
Applies himselfe, in euerie ser'rall Nation. 



What can thy hart demre, but thou mayat haue it. 
If thou hast readie money to disburse ? 
Then thanke thy Fortiine, that so freely gaue it ; 
For of all friends, the surest is thy purae. 

Friends may proue false, and leaue thee in thy. need ; 

But still thy Purse will bee thy friend indeed. 



Admit thou come, into a place vnknowne ; 
And no man knowes, of whome, or what thou art : 
If once thy faire Fecttnia, shoe bee showne, 
Thou art esteem'd a man of great Desart : 

And placed at the Tables vpper ende ; 

Not for thine owne sake, but thy fEutfafull frende.' 



But 

' Not for thine own loke bat thj tnutr friend (160G). 
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Bat if you want your Ladiea louely grace, 
And haue not wherewithal! to pay your shot, 
Your HostiB pressently will step in Place, 
You are a Stranger (Sir) I know you not : 

By trusting Diuers, I am run in Det ; 

Therefore of mee, nor meate nor Bed you get. 



O who can then, expresae the worthie praise. 
Which faire Fecunia iustly doeth desarue P 
That can the meanest man, to Honor raise ; 
And feed the soule, that ready is to starue. 
Affection, which was wont to hee so pure. 
Against a golden Siege, may not endure.* 



Witnesse the Trade of Mercenary sinne, 
(Or Occupation, if you like to tearme it) 
Where faire Pecunia must the suite heginne ; 
(As common-tride Bxperience doeth confirme it) 
Not Merourff himselfe, with siluer Tongue, 
Can so iuchaunt, as can a golden Bongae. 



■ AgftinU his golden Siege maj not endote (160S). 
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When nothing could suhdue the Phrygian I^oy, 

(That Citty through the world so much renowned) 

Pecwiia did her vtterly destroy : 

And left her fame, in darke Obliuion drowned. 
And many Cittfes since, no lesse in fame, 
Por Loue of her, haue yeelded to their shame. 



What Thing is then, so well belov'd as money ? 

It is a speciall Ciomfort to the minde; 

More faire then Women are ; more sweet then honey : 

Easie to loose, but very harde to finde. 

In fine, to him, whose Purse beginns to faint, 

Golde is a GK>d, and Siluer is a Saint. 



The TymB was once, when Honestie was counted 
A Demy god ; and so esteem'd of all ; 
But now Peetmia on his Seats is mounted ; 
Since Honestie in great Disgrace did foil. 

No state, no Calling now^ doeth him esteeme; 

Nor of the other ill, doeth any deeme. 
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The reason is, becauBo he is so poore : 
(And who respects the poore, and needie Creature ? ) 
Still begging of bis almes, irom. Doore to Doore : 
AU ragd, and tome ; and eeke deformd in feature. 

In Countenance so changde, that none can know him ; 

So weake, that euery rice doeth ouerthrow him. 



But faire * JPectmia, (most diuinely bred) 
For sundrie shapes, doth JProteus selfe surpasse : 
In one Lande, she is suted all in Lead ; 
And in another, she is clad in Brasse : 
Bnt Btm within the Coast of Albion, 
She euer puts, her best Apparell on. 



Siluer and Oolde, and nothing else is currant. 
In Ungland0, in faire EngUmds happy Land : 
All baser sortes of Mettalls, haue no Warrant ; 
Yet secretly they slip, from hand to hand. 
If any such be tooke, the same is lost, 
And pressently is nayled on a Post. 
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Which with Qtiick-silaer, being flourisht ouer, 
Seemes to be perfect Siluer, to the showe : 
As Woemens paintiags, their defects doe oouer, 
Vnder this felse attyre, bo doe they goe. 
If on a woolen Cloth, tbou rub the same, 
Then will it straight beginae to blush, for shame. 



If chafed on thy haire, till it be hot, 
If it good Siluer bee, the scent is sweete : 
If counterfeit, thy chafing hath begot 
A ranke-smelt saoour ; for a Queene vnmeete : 
Feevsma is a Queene, for her Desarts, 
And in the Decke, may goe for Qtieene o/karts. 



The Qtteene qf harts, because she rules all harts ; 
And hath all harts, obedient to her Will : 
Whose Bounty, fame vnto the Worlde imparts ; 
And with her glory, all the Worlde doeth fill : 

The Queene qf Diamonds, she cannot bee; 

There is but one, ELIZA, thou art shee.' 



And 



; Eliia, thon vut ihee (160G). 

tj2 
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And thou art shoe, O sacred Soueraigne ;' 
Whom God hath helpt with his Al-mighty hand •? 
Blessing thy People, with thy peacefoll raigne ; 
And made this Uttle Land^ a happy Land : 

May all those line, that wish long life to thee/ 

And all the rest, perish eternally. 



The tyme was once, when faire Fecimia, here 
Bid hasely goe attyred all in Leather : 
But since her raigne, she neuer did appeere * 
But richly clad ; in Golde, or Siluer either : 
Nor reason is it, that her Gtolden raigne 
With baser Coyne, eclypsed should remaine. 



And as the Coyne she bath repurifyde," 
From baser substance, to the purest Mettels : 
Religion so, hath shee refinde beside. 
Prom Papistrie, to Truth ; which daily settles 

Within her Peoples harts ; though some there bee," 
That cleaue vnto their wonted Papistrie. 



' And thoa waet ihe, sacred aorenigiie (160G). 

* Wbom God did a; de irith hia Al-mightf huid (ISOS). 

* Th; peace on earth begun, in heaDon made pure, 

There crowned wiUi lasting joj: O joTmoet aurel (1S06). 

• Bnt in Elizas raigne, it did appeare 

Uoet richl7 clad; in golde or nilTer either (160E). 
' And at the Coine ahe did repnrifie (160S). 

• Within the People! hearts: Though some there be (1605). 
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No flocke of sheepe, but some are still infected : 
No peece of lAime so pure, but bath some fret : 
All buildings are not strong that are erected : 
All Planta proue not, that in good ground are set : 
Some tares are soime, amongst the choicest seed : 
No garden can be cleansd of euery Weede." 

But now to her, whose praise is here pretended, 
(Dioine Pecunia) fairer then the mome : 
Which cannot be sufficiently commended ; 
Whose Sun-bright Beauty doeth the Worlde adome, 

Adorns the World, but specially the Purse ; 

Without whose preseence, nothing can be woorsc. 

Not faire Samone (King Priams sister) 
Did euer showe more Beauty, in her &ce, 
Then can this louely Lady, if it list her 
To showe her selfe ; admir'd for comely grace : 

Which neither Age can weare, nor Tyme conclude ; 

For why, her Beauty yeerely is renude. 



' In 160S edition these fire new stanzas comi 
But now more Angela then od Earth f et wears 
Her golden Impresse; bane to Heauen attended 
Hir Virgin'soale; now, now she soioorns there, 
Tasting more iojes then maj t>e compTehended. 
Life, she hath changde for life (oh conntleae 

gaine) 
Ad ewthlie rule, for an etemall Raigne. 

Snch ft SoccOBoT leaning in hei steftd. 



Bounty, that when she eickned, ciss'd and fainted. 
And when she left the earth had almost died ; 
Hoping with her, in heanen to hane bin sainted. 
And mongst the rest an Angela place sapptyed; 



Plenty and Peace vpon his Throne attend, 
HealtA and Content, vpon his person wait: 
Conqneat and Fame, bis Rojtiltie defend. 
May all good Planeta Smile npon his state. 
B7 wl^m all-drooping Tertnei are renined. 
And djing-BoDD^, mftde ag»ine long lined. 

The band of Heanen still take him to his keepin);. 
Him, in no danger, in no doubt forsaking; 
A thonsand dE bis Angels gnarde him Sleeping, 
And ail the boast of heanen protect bim waking. 
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New coyne is coynd each yeare, within the Tower ;' 

So that her Seauty neuer can decay : 

WMch to resist, no mortall man hath Power, 

When as she doeth her glorious Beames display. 
Nor doeth JPecuma, ouely please the eie, 
But charms the eare, with heauenly Harmouie. 

Lyke to an other Orpheug, can she play 

Vpon her treble Sarpe, whose siluer sound 

Inchaunts the eare, and steales the hart away : 

Nor hardly oan deceit, therein he found.* 

Although such Musique, some a Shilling cost, 
Yet it is worth hut Nine-pence, at the most.'* 

Had I the sweet inchaunting Tongue of Tully, 

That charmd the hearers, lyke the Syrens Song ; 

Yet could I not describe the Prayses fully, 

Which to Pecunia iustly doe belong.* 
Let it suffice, her Beaufy doeth excell : 
Whose praise no Pen can paint, no Tongue can tell. 

Then 

' Kew Coins is yeailie itunped in the Tower, Stand forth who can and tell, aai trnetie Mie, 

Bet these Uire dtiiet of jo; , nddea altentioQ: Wlieu EugUnd, 8cotl«nd, Ireland, and France, 

In faire Elizaes ikigne, ntme had that power; He eDor law Fecanui to dispUie 

But kinglj ^orie, clothes her new in fuhion, Before tbeeedaiei; O wondions happie chance 

Ada beanUe to her beunet, bj adding mora Nor doth PecDoia onelie ptewe the eie 

Then grajest hairee in life, eie saw Iwfore. Bat channes the eare with hettneolie h«Tinon7' 

I (160S). 

• That hardlie the deceit theraof is found (1606). 
> Thia new alanza added here in 1606 edition:— 

Bat Ireland alone, thii Hiuicks Bound 
Being clad in Siloer, challenge, for their coine. 
What thoDgh amongst ts mnch thereof be found, 
Anthorltie, no sabject dooth iniojns 

Abone his worth to connianance the same, 
Then men, not coin, are worthy of that blame. 
' Which to Pecnnia JDBtlr doth belong (1606). 
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Then how shall I descrihe, with artlesse Pen, 
The praise of her, whose praise, all praise surmounteth ? 
Breeding amazement, in the mindes of men : 
Of whom, this pressent Age so much accounteth. 
Varietie of "Words, woiild sooner want, 
Then store of plentious matter, would be scant.' 



Whether yee list, to looke into the Citty : 
(Where money tempts the poore Beholders eye) 
Or to the Countrey Townes, deuoyde of Fitly : 
(Where to the poore, each place doeth almes denye) 
All Things for mon^ now, are bought and soldo. 
That either hart can thinke, or eie beholde. 



Nay more for money (as report doeth tell) 

Thou mayst obteine a Pardon for thy sinnes ; 

The Pope of Borne, for money will it sell ; 

(Whereby thy soule, no small saluation winnes) 
But how can hee, (of Pride the chiefe Beginner) 
Poi^ue thy sinnes, that is himaelfe a sinner ? 



Then 
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Then, sith the Pope is Bubiect vnto sinne, 
No maruell tho diume Feetmia tempt him, 
With her fiaire Beauty ; whose good-will to winne, 
Each one contends ; and shall we then exempt him. 
Did neuer mortall man, yet looke vpon her. 
But straightwies he became, enamourd on her. 



Yet would I wish, the Wight that loues her so, 
And hath ohtain'd the like good-will againe. 
To vse her wisely, lest shee proue his foe ; 
And so, in stead of Pleasure, breed his paine. 
She may he kyst ; but she must not be elypt : 
Lest such Delight in bitter gall be dypt. 



The iuyce of grapes, which is a soueraigne Thing 
To cheere the hart, and to reuine the spirits ; 
Being Tsde immoderatly (in surfetting.) 
Bather Dispraise, then commendation merits : 

Euen so Fecwnia, is, as shee is vsed ; 

Good of her selfe, but bad if once abused. 
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With her, the Tenant pays his LandlorcU rent :' 

On her, depends the stay of euery state : 

To her, rich Fressents euery day are sent : 

In her, it rests to end all dire Debate : 
Through her, to Wealth, is raisd the Oountrey Boore : 
From her, proceedes much proffit to the poore. 



Then how can I, sufficiently commend, 
Her Beauties worth, which makes the World to wonder ? 
Or end her prayse, whose prayses haue no End P 
Whose absence-, brings the stoutest stomack vnder : 

Let it suffice, Pecunia hath no peere ; 

No Wigfht, no Beauty held ; more faire, more deere. 



His Prayer to Feounia. 

Great Lady, sith I haue compylde thy Prayse, 
(According to my skill and not thy merit : ) 
And sought thy Fame abone the starrs to rayse ; 
(Had I sweete Ovids vaine, or VirgiU spirit) 
I craue no more but this, for my good- will, 
That in my Want, thou wilt supplye me still. 



■ With h«r the Tenant pajei the Landlords rent (160S}. 
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NoTB. — In the ' Complaint,' &c. of 1605, there are slight changes of apelling, as 
' weep ' for ' weepe,' ' bonntie ' for ' bonnt;,' &c. but it is not deemed necessaiy to record 
them either herein or in the remaining portions.— G. 
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To his 'Worshipfull wel-willer, Mai- 
ster Edward Leigh, of Orayes Inne. 

IMAGE of that, whose losse is here lamented ; 
(In whom, so many vertues are contained) 
Daine to accept, what I haue now presented. 
Though Bounties death, herein be only fained, 
If in your mind, she not reuiue (with speed) 
Then will I sweare, that shee is dead indeed.' 

• Omitted Id 160e edition. 
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LIBERALITIE. 



Wcepe Heauens now, for you haue lost your light j 
Ye Sunne and Moone, beare witnease of my mone : 
The cleere is turnd to clouds ; the day to night ^ 
And all my hope, and all my ioy is gone : 

Boimty is dead, the cause of my annoy ; 

Bounty is dead, and with her dide my ioy. 



O who can comfort my afflicted soule ? 
Or adde some ende to my increasing sorrowes ? 
Who can deliuer me from endlesse dole ? 
{"Which from my hart etemall torment borrowes.) 

When Bounty liu'd, I hore the Bell away ; 

When Bounty dide, my credit did decay. 
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I neuer then, did write one ' verse in vaine ; 
Nor euer went my Poems vnregarded : 
Then did each Noble breast me intertaine. 
And for my Labours I was well rewarded : 

Bat now Good toordes, are stept in Bounties place, 
Thinking thereby, hw glorie to disgrace. 



But who can liue with words, in these hard tymes P 
(Although they came from lupiter himselfe ?) 
Or who can take such Paiment, for hie Byrnes ? 
(When nothing now, is so esteem'd as Pelfe ?) 

Tis not Good imrdes, that can a man maintaine ; 

Wordes are but winde ; and winde is all but vaine. 



Where is Mec^Bnas, Learnings noble Patron ? 

(That Maroea Muse, with Bountie so did cherish P) 

Or faire ZenoMa, that worthy Matron P 

(Whose name, for Learnings Loue, shall neuer perish) 
What tho their Bodies, be full lowe in graue, 
Their fame the worlde ; their souls the Heauens haue. 
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Vile Auaricia, how hast thou inchaunted 
The Noble mindeB, of great and mightie Men P 
Or what infemall furie late hath haunted 
Their niggard purses ? (to the learned -pea) 
Was it Augustus wealth, or noble minde, 
That euerlasting £Eune, to him assinde P 



If wealth ? Why Croesus was more rich then hee ; 
(Yet Crceeus glorie, with his life did end) 
It was his Noble mind, that moued mee 
To write his praise, and alle his Acts commend. 
Who ere had heard, of Alexanders fame, 
If Quintus Curtvus had not pend the same P 



Then sith by mee, their deedes haue been declared, 
(Which else had perisbt with their liues decay) 
Who to augment their glories, haue not spared 
To crowne their browes, with neuer-fading Bay : 
What Art deserues such Liberalitie, 
As doeth the peerlesse Art of Foetrie ? 



But 
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But IMeralitie is dead and gone : 
And Auarice vsurpa true bounties seat. 
For her it is, I make this endlesse mone, 
(Whose praises worth no pen can well repeat) 
Sweet Liberalitie adiew for euer, 
For Foetrie againe, shall see thee neuer. 



Neuer againe, shall I thy presence see : 
Neuer againe, shal I thy hountie tast : 
Neuer againe, shall I accepted bee : 
Neuer againe, shall I be so embrac't : 
Neuer againe, shall I the bad recall : 
Neuer againe, shall I be lou'd of all. 



Thou wast the Nurse, whose Bountie gaue me sucke : 
Thou wast the Sunne, whose beames did lend me light : 
Thou wast the Tree, whose fruit I still did plucke : 
Thou wast the Patron, to maintaine my right : 

Through thee I liu'd ; on thee I did relie ; 

In thee I ioy'd ; and now for thee I die. 



What 



,y Google 



fm- the Death of Liberalitie. 163 



What man, hath lately loat a faithfuU frend ? 
Or Husband, is depriued of his Wife ? 
But doth his after -daies in doloxir spend ? 
(Leading a loathsome, discontented life ? ) 

Dearer then friend, or wife, haue I foi^one ; 

Then maniell not, although I make such mone. 



Faire Philomela, cease thy sad complaint ; 
And lend thine cares, vnto my dolefull Ditty : 
(Whose sonle with sorrowe, now begins to faint, 
And yet I cannot moue mens hearts to pitty : ) 
Thy woes are light, compared vnto mine : 
You waterie Nymphes, to mee your plaints resigne. 



And thou Melpomene, (the Muse of Death) 
That neuer sing'st, but in a dolefull straine ; 
Sith cruell Destinie hath stopt her breath, 
(Who whilst she liu'd was Vertues Soueraigne) 
Leaue Hellicon, (whose bankes so pleasant bee) 
And beare a part of sorrowe now with me. 
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The Trees (for sorrowe) shead their fading Leaues, 
And weepe out gum, in stead of other Teares ; 
Comfort nor ioy, no Creature now conceiues, 
To chirpe and sing, each little bu^ forbeares. 

The sillie Sheepe, hangs downe his * drooping head, 
And all because, that Bowity she is dead. 



The greater that I feele my griefe to be, 

The lesser able, am I to expresse it ; 

Such is the nature of extremitie, 

The heart it som-thing eases, to confesse it. 

Therefore He wake my muse, amidst her sleeping, 
AiA what I want in wordes, supplie with weeping. 



Weepe still mine eies, a Biuer full of Teares, 
To drowne my Sorrowe in, that so molests me ; 
And rid my head of cares ; my thoughts of feares : 
Exiling sweet Content, that so detests me. 
But ah (alas) my Teares are almost dun, 
And yet my griefe, it is but new begun. 
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Euen as the Siinne, when as it leaaes our sight, 
Doth shine with those Antipodes beneath tb ; 
Lending the other worlde her glorious light, 
And dismall Darknesse, onely doeth bequeath ts : 
Buen 80 sweet Botmtie, seeming dead to mee, 
liues now to none, but smooth-Tongd Flatterie. 



O Adulation, Canker-worrae of Truth ; 
The flattring Glasse of Pride, and Self-conceit : 
(Making olde wrinkled Age, appeare like youth) 
Dissimulations Maske, and follies Beate : 
Fittie it is, that thou art so rewarded. 
Whilst Truth and Honestie, goe vnregarded. 



O that Nobilitie, it selfe should staine, 
In being bountifoll, to such rile Creatures : 
Who, when they flatter most, then most they faine ; 
Knowing what humor best, will fit their Natures. 
What man so mad, that knowes himselie but pore. 
And will beleeue that he hath riches store. 



Vpon 
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Vpon a time, the craftie Foxe did flatter 
The foolish Pye (whose mouth was full of meate) 
The Pye beleeuing him, began to chatter. 
And sing for icy, (not hauing list to eate) 

And whils't the foolish Pye, her meate let fall, 
The craftie Foxe, did nmne awaie with all. 



Terence deseriheth vnder Gnatoes name, 

The right conditions of a Parasyte : 

(And with such Eloquence, sets foorth the same. 

As doeth the learned Reader much delyght) 
Shewing, that such a sycophant as Onato, 
Is more esteem'd, then twentie such as Plato. 



Bounty looke backe, vpon thy goods mispent ; 

And thinke how ill, thou hast bestow'd thy mony : 

Consider not their wordes, but their intent ; 

Their hearts are gall, although their tongues be hony : 
They speake not as they thinke, but all is fiiined, 
And onely to th' intent to he maintained. 
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And herein happie, I areade the poore ; 
No flattring Spaniels, fawne on them for meate : 
The reason is, because the Oountrey Boore 
Hath Uttle enough, for himselfe to eate : 

No man will flatter him, except himselfe ; 

And why ? hecause he hath no store of wealth. 



But sure it is not Liberalitie 

That doeth reward these fawning smel-feasts so : 

It is the vice of Prodigalitie, 

That doeth the Bankes of Bownty ouer-flo : 

Bounty is dead : yea so it needes must hee ; 

Or if aliue, yet is shee dead to mee. 



Therefore as one, whose friend is lately dead, 
I will bewaile the death, of my deere ' frend ; 
Vppon whose Tomhe, ten thousand Teares He shead. 
Till drearie Death, of mee shall make an end : 
Or if she want a Toombe, to her desart, 
Oh then, He burie her within my hart. 
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But {Bounty) if thou loue a Tombe of stone, 
Oil then seeke out, a hard and stonie hart : 
For were mine so, yet would it melt with mone. 
And all because, that I with thee must part. 
Tben^ if a stonie hart must thee interr, 
Goe finde a Step-dame, or a Vsurer. 



And sith there dies no Wight, of great account, 
But hath an Epitaph eompos'd by mee, 
Bounty, that did all other fax surmount, 
Vpon her Tombe, this Epitaph shall bee : 

Sere liea the Wtght, that Learning did mavntame, 
And at the last, hy A VARICE was glome. 



Vile Auarice, why hast thou kildd my Deare ? 
And robd the World, of such a worthy Treasure P 
In whome no sparke of goodnesse doth appeare. 
So greedie is thy mind, without all measure. 
Thy death, from Death did merit to release her : 
The Murtherers deseru'd to die, not Ctmar. 



,y Google 



for the Death of Liberalitie. 169 



The Uerchants wife ; the VTender>harted Mother : 
That leaues her Loue ; whose Sonne is prest for warre ; 
(Resting, the one ; as woefull as the other ;) 
Hopes yet at length ; when ended is the iarre ; 
To see her Hushand ; see her Sonne againe : 
Were it not then for Hope, the hart were slaine. 



But I, whose hope is turned to despairs, 
Nere looke to see my dearest Deare againe : 
Then Pleasure sit thou downe, in Sorrouoes Chaire, 
And (for a while) thy wonted Mirth refiraine. 
Botmiy is dead, that whylome was my Trensure : 
Bounty is dead, my ioy and onely pleasure. 



If Pythias death, of Damon were bewailed ; 

Or Pillades did rue, Orestes ende : 

If Sercules, for Sylas losse were quailed ; 

Or Theseus, for Pyrithous Teares did spend : 
When doe I moume for Bounty, beinc; dead : 
Who lining, was my hand, my hart, ray head. 



My 
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My hand, to helpe mee, in my greatest need : 
My hart, to comfort mee, in my distresse : 
My head, whom onely I obeyd, indeed : 
If shee were such, how can my griefe be lesse ? 

Perhaps my wordes, may pierce the ParciB'a ' eares ; 

If not with wordes. He moue them with my teares. 



Sut ah (alas) my Teares are spent in vaine, 
(Eor she is dead, and I am left aliue) 
Teares cannot call, sweet Bounty backe againe ; 
Then why doe I, gainst Fate and Fortune striue ? 

And for her death, thus weepe, lament, and crie ; 

Sith euery mortall wight, is borne to die. 



But as the woefull mother doeth lament, 
Her tender babe, with cruell Death opprest : 
Whose life was spotLesse, pure, and innocent, 
(And therefore sure, its soule is gone to rest) 
So Bountie^ which her selfe did vpright keepe, 
Tet for her losse, loue cannot chuse but weep. 



The 

■ 160e, net a capiud P. 
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The loese of her, is losse to many a one : 
The losae of her, is losse vnto the poore : 
And therefore not a losse, to mee alone. 
But vnto such, as goe firom Doore to Doore. 

Her losse, is losse vnto the fatherlesse ; 

And vnto all, that are in great distresse. 



The maimed Souldier, comming firom the warre ; 
The woefull wight, whose house was lately bumd ; 
The sillie soule ; the wofull Traueylar ; 
And aU, whom Fortune at her feet hath spumd ; 

Lament the losse of lAberalitie : 
" Its ease, to haue in griefe some Companie. 



The "Wife of Sector (sad Andromache) 
Did not bewaile, her husbands death alone : 
But (sith he was the Troicma onely stay) 
The wiues of Troy (for him) made equall mone. 
Shee, shead the teares of Loue ; and they of pittie : 
Shee, for her deare dead Lord ; they, for their Cittie. 
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Nor is the Death of Liberalitie, 

(Although my griefs he greater than the rest) 

Onely lamented, and bewaild of mee ; 

(And yet of mee, she was beloued best) 
But, sith she was so bountifull to all, 
Slie is lamented, both of great and small. 



O that my Teares could moue the powres diuine, 
That Sountie might be called from the dead : 
As Pitly piero'd the hart of Proserpine ; 
Who (moued with the Teares Admetua shead) 

Did sende him hacke againe, his louing Wife ; 

Who left her owne, to saue her husbands life. 



Tmpartiall Parca, will no prayers moue you ? 
Can Creatures so diuine, haue stony harts ? 
Haplesse are they, whose hap it is to proue you. 
For you respect no Creatures good Desarts. 

O Atropog, (the cruelst of the three) 

Why hast thou tane, my faithfull friend from mee ? 



But 
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But ah. She cannot (or She will not) heare me, 

Or if She doo, yet may not She repent her : 

Then come (sweet Death) O why doest thou forbeare me ? 

Aye mee I thy Dart is blunt, it will not enter. 

Oh now I knowe the cause, and reason why ; 

I am immortall, and I cannot dye. 



So Cyfheraa woiJd haue dide, but could not ; 
When faire Adonis by her side lay slaine ; 
So I desire the Sisters, what I should not ; 
For why (alas) I wish for Death in vaine ; 

Death is their Seruant, and obeys their will ; 

And if they bid him spare, he cannot kill. 



Oh would I were, as other Creatures are ; 

Then would I die, and bo my gfriefe were ended : 

But Death (against my will) my life doeth spare ; 

(So little with the fates I am be&ended) 
Sith, when I would, thou doost my sute denie, 
Vile Tyrant, when thou wilt, I will not die. 
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And BowUy, though her body thou hast elaine, 
Yet shall her memorie remaine for euer : 
For euer, shall her memorie remaine ; 
Whereof no spitefull Fortune can bereaue her. 

Then Sorrowe cease, and wipe thy weeping eye ; 

For Fame shall liue, when all the "World shall dye. 
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To his "Worshipfull good friend, 

Uaister lohn Steuenton, of Dothill, in the 

County of Salop, Esquire. 

Sith Conscience (long since) is exilde the Citty, 
O let her in the Countrey, finde some Pitty : 
But if she be exiLde, the Countrey too, 
let her finde, some fauour yet of you.' 

■ Omitted Id IGOG edition. 
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THE COMBAT, BETWEENE CONSCIENCE AND 
COUETOUSNESSE, IN THE MIND OP MAN. 



NOW had the cole-blacke steedes, of pitchie Night, 
(Breathing out Darknesse) banisht cheerfull Light, 
And aleepe (the shaddowe of etemaU rest) 
My general! senses wholy had possest. 
When Ice, there was presented to my view, 
A vision strange, yet not so strange, as true. 
Conscience (me thought) appeared vnto mee, 
Cloth'd with good Deedes, with Trueth and Honestie, 
Her countinance demure, and sober sad. 
Nor any other Ornament shee had. 
Then Couetoumesae did incounter her, 
Chid in a Cassock, lyke a Vsurer, 
The Cassock, it was made of poore-mens ^ skinnes, 
Lac*d here and there, with many seuerall sinnes : 
Nor was it furd, with any common furre ; 
Or if it were, himself e hee was the.^. 
A Bag of money, in his hande he helde. 
The which with hungry eie, he still behelde. 
The place wherein this vision first began, 
(A spacious plaine) was oald The Htnde of Man. 



' In 1605 muprioted " poor m 



I, Google 



180 The Combat bettaeene 



The Carle no sooner, Conscience had espyde. 

But swelling lyke a Toade, (puft vp mth pryde) 

He straight began against her to inuey : 

These were the wordes, which Couetiae did say. 

Conscience (quoth bee) how dar'st thou bee so bold, 

To claime the place, that I by right doe hold ? 

Neither by right, nor might, thou canst obtaine it : 

By might (thou knowst full well) thou canst not gaine it. 

The greatest Princes are my followars, 

The King in Peace, the Captaine in the Warres : 

The Courtier, and the simple Countrey>man ; 

The ludge, the Merchant, and the Gentleman ; 

The learned lawyer, and the Politician : 

The skilfull Surgeon, and the fine Physician : 

In briefe, all sortes of men mee entertaine. 

And hold mee, as their Soules sole Soueraigne, 

And in my ' quarrell they will fight and die, 

Bather then I should sofTer iniurie. 

And as for title, interest, and right, 

lie proue its mine by that, as well as might. 

Though Couetouaneaae, were vsed long before, 

Tet liidas Treason, made my Pame the more ; 

"When Christ he caused, crucifyde to bee. 

For tbirtie pence, man solde his minde to mee : 

And now adaies, what tenure is more free. 

Then that which purchas'd is, with gold and fcep 
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Conscience. 



With patience, haue I heard thy large Complaint, 

Wherein tho Diuell, would be thought a Saint : 

But wot ye what, the saying is of olde ? 

One tale is good, Tntill anothera tolde. 

Truth is the right, that I must stand rpon, 

(For other title, hath poore Conscience none) 

For I win proue it, by Antiquitie, 

That thou art but an vp-start, mto mee ; 

Before that thou wast euer thought Tpon, 

The minde of Man, belongd to mee alone. 

For after that the Lord, had lUan Created, 

And him in blisse-f uU Faradice had seated ; 

(Knowing his Nature was to vice inclynde) 

God gaue me Tnto man, to rule his mynde. 

And as it were, his Gouernour to bee, . 

To guide his ndnde, in Trueth, and Honestie. 

And where thou sayst, that man did sell his soule ; 

That Argument, I quicklie can controule : 

It is a fayned fable, thou doost tell, 

That, which is not bis owne, he cannot sell ; 

No man can sell his soule, altho he thought it : 

Mans soule is Christs, for hee hath dearely bought it. 

Therefore vsurping Couetiae, be gone, 

For why, the minde belongs to mee alone. 
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Couetousnesse. 

Alas poore Conscience, how thou art deceav'd ? * 

As though of senses, thou wert quite bereaud. 

What wilt thou say (that thinkst thou canst not erre) 

If I can proue my selfe the ancienter ? 

Though into Adams minde, God did infuse thee, 

Before his fall, yet man did neuer Tse thee. 

What was it else, but Aurice in Etie, 

(Thinking thereby, in greater Blisse to Hue) 

That made her taste, of the forbidden fruite P 

Of her Desier, was not I the roote ? 

Did she not couet P (tempted by the Deuill) 

The Apple of the Tree, of good and euill ? 

Before ^ man vsed Conscience, she did couet : 

Therefore by her Transgression, here I proue it, 

That Couetoumeaae possest the minde of man. 

Before that any Conscience began. 

Conscience. 

Euen as a counterfeited precious stone, 

Seemes to bee far more rich, to looke rpon, 

Then doeth the right : But when a man comes neere, 

His basenesse then, doeth euident appeere : 

So Cotieiiee, the Reasons thou dost tell, 

Seeme to be strong, but being weighed well. 



They 
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They are indeed, but onely meere Illusions, 
And doe inforce but very weake Conclusions. 
When as the Lord (fore-knowing his offence) 
Had giuen man a Charge, of Abstinence, 
And to re&aine, the fruite of good and ill : 
Man had a Conscience, to obey his will, 
And neuer would be tempted thereunto, 
Yntill the Woeman, shee, did worke man woe. 
And made him breake, the Lords Commaundement, 
Which all Mankinde, did afterward repent : 
So that thou seest, thy Argument is vaine. 
And I am prov'd, the older of the twaine. 

Couetousnesse. 

Fond Wretch, it was not Continence, but feare, 

That made the first man (Adam) to forbeare 

To tast the fruite, of the forbidden Tree, 

Lest, if offending hee were found to bee, 

(According as lehouah saide on bye. 

For his so great Transgression, hee should dye.) 

Feare curbd his minde, it was not Gonadence then, 

(For Conscience &eely, rules the harts of men) 

And is a godly motion of the mynde, 

To euerie vertuous action inclynde. 

And not enforc'd, through feare of Punishment, 

But la to Tertue, voluntary bent : 

Then (simple Trul) be packing press^itlie. 

For in this place, there ia no roome for thee. 
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Aye mee (dlstresBed Wight) what shall I doe P 
Where shall I rest ? or whither shall I goe ? 
Vnto the rich P (woes mee) they, doe ahhor me : 
Vnto the poore P (alas) they, care not for me : 
Vnto to the Olde-man ? hee, hath mee forgot : 
Vnto the Young-man ? yet hee, knowes me not : 
Vnto the Prince ? hee, can dispence with mee : 
Vnto the Magistrate ? that, may not hee : 
Vnto the Court ? for it, I am too hase : 
Vnto the Countrey ? there, I haue no place. 
Vnto the Citty P thence, I am exilde ; 
Vnto the Village ? there, I am reuilde : 
Vnto the Barre P the Lawyer there, is bribed ? 
Vnto the Warre ? there, Conscience is derided : 
Vnto the Temple P there, I am disguised : 
Vnto the Market P there, I am despised : 
Thus both the young and olde, the rich and poore, 
Against mee (siUy Creature) shut their doore. 
Then, sith each one seekes my rebuke and shame. 
He goe againe to Heauen (from whence I came.) 

This saide (me thought) moving exceeding mone. 
She went her way, and left the Carle alone. 
Who vaunting of his late-got victorie, 
Aduanc'd himselfe in pompe and Maiestie : 
Much Kke a Cocke, who hauing kild his foe. 
Brisks vp himselfe, and then begins to crow, 
So Cotietiae, when Conscience was departed. 
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Gan to be proud in minde, and hauty harted : 
And in a stately Chayre of Btate he set him, 
(For Conscience banisht) there was none to let him. 
And being bnt one entrie, to this Flaiue, 
(Whereof as king and Lord, lie did remaine) 
Repentance cald, he causd that to be kept, 
Lest Conscience should retume, whilst as he slept : 
Wherefore he oausd it, to be wacht and warded 
Both night and Day, and to be strongly guarded : 
To keepe it safe, these three he did intreat, 
Sardnease of hart, with Falahood and Decent : 
And if at any time, she chaunc'd to venter, 
Sxirdnesee of hart, denide her still to enter. 
When Conscience was exQde the minde of Man, 
Then Cottetise, his gouemment began. 
This once being seene, what I had seene before, 
(Being onely seene in sleepe) was seene no more ; 
For with the sorrowe, which my soule did take 
At sight hereof, forthwith I did awake. 
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In diuers humors. 
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POEMS: 

IN DIVERS HUMOES. 



Trahit gua quemqut voluptat. — Ym 
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To the learned, and accomplisht Gren- 

tleman, Maister Nicholas Slachleech, of 

Grayes Inne. 

To you, tbat know the tuch of true Conceat ; 
(Whose many gifts I neede not to repeat) 
I write these Jjines : fruits of vnriper yeares ; 
"Wherein my Muse no harder censure feares : 
Hoping in gentle Worth, you will them take ; 
Not for the gift but for the giuers sake. 
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SONNET I. 

To his friend Maiater R. L. In praise of 
Musiijue and Foetrie. 

If Musique and sweet Foetrie agree, 
As they must needes (the Sister and the Brother) 
Then must the Loue be great, twixt thee and mee, 
Because thou lou'st the one, and I the other. 

DoKland to thee is deare ; whose heauenly tuch 
Tpon the Lute, doeth rauish humaine sense : 
Spenser to mee ; whose deepe Conceit is such, 
As passing all Conceit, needs no defence. 

Thou lou'st to heare the sweete melodious sound, 
That Phoebus Lute (the Queene of Musique) makes : 
And I in deepe Delight am chiefly drownd, 
When as himselfe to singing he betakes. 

One Grod is God of Both (as Poets faigne) 

One Knight loues Both, and Both in thee remaine. 



SONNET II. 

Agaimt the Bisprayaers of Foetrie. 

Chaucer is dead ; and Oower lyes in graue ; 
The Earle of Surrey ^ long agoe is gone ; 
Sir Fhilip Sidneis soule, the Heauens haue ; 
George Gascoigne him befome, was tomb'd in stone. 

Yet, tho their Bodies lye full low in ground, 
(As euery thing must dye, that earst was borne) 
Their liuing fame, no Fortune can confound ; 
Nor euer shall their Labours be forlome. 

And you, that discommend sweete Foetrie, 
(So that the Subiect of the same be good) 
Here may you see, your fond simplicitie ; 
Sith £ancs haue fauord it, of royaU Blood. 

The King of Scots{iiOv Uuing) is a Foet, 

As his Zepanto, and his Furies shoe it. 
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A REMEMBRANCE OF SOME ENGLISH POETS. 

LIUE Spenser euer, in thy Fairy Queene : 
Whose like (for deepe Conceit) was neuer aeene : 
Crownd mayst thou hee, vuto thy more renowne, 
(As King of Poets) with a Lawrell Crowne. 

And Daniell, praised for thy sweet-chast Verse : ' 
Whose Eame is graVd on JS-oaamonda blacke Horse. 
Still mayst thou liue : and still be honored. 
For that rare Worke, The White Bose and the Bed. 

And Drayton, whose wel-written Tragedies, 
And sweete Epistles, soare thy fame to skies. 
Thy learned Name, is sequall with the rest ; 
Whose stately Numbers are so well addrest. 

And Shakespeare thou, whose hony-flowing * Vaine, 
{Pleaaing the World) thy Praises doth obtaine.' 
Whose Vetms* and whose JJucrece (sweete, and chaste) 
Thy Name in fames immortall Booke haue plac't. 
liue euer you, at least in Fame liue euer : 
Well may the Bodye dye, but Fame dies neuer.' 

AN ODE. 

AS it fell Tpon a Day, 
In tiie merrie Month of May, 
Sitting in a pleasant shade, 
Which a groue of Myrtles made, 
Beastes did leape, and Birds did sing, 
Trees did grow, and Plants did spring : 



' 1606, no capital V. ' Ibid, no hyphen and 

' Ibid, "thy pniaea doth contame." * Ibid, no capital V. 

* Ibid. Finis after this ' Bemembrance.' 
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Guerj thing did baniah mone, 

Sane the Nightingale alone. 

Shee (poore Bird) as all forlome, 

Leand her Breast yp-till a Thome, 

And there sung the dolefalBt Ditty, 

That to heare it was great Pitty. 

Fie, ^, fie, now would she cry 

Teru Teru, hy and by : 

That to heare her so complaine, 

Scarce I could from Teares ref raine : 

For her griefes so liuely showne, 

Made me thinke vpon mine owne. 

Ah (thought I) thou moumst in raine ; 

None takes Fitty on thy paine : 

Senslesse Trees, they cannot heere thee ; 

Buthlesse Bearea, they will not cheer thee. 

King Fcmdion, hee is dead : 

All thy Mends are lapt in Lead. 

All thy fellow Birds doe singe, 

Carelesse of thy sorrowing. 

Whilst as fickle Fortune smilde, 

Thou and I, were both begnilde. 

Euerie one that flatters f^ee, 

Is no friend in miserie : 

Words are easie, like the winde ; 

Faithfiill Mends are hard to finde : 

Euerie man will bee thy Mend* 

Whilst thou hast wherewith to spend : 

But if store of Crownes be scant, 

No man will supply thy want. 
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If that one be prodigall, 
Bountifall, they will him call : 
And with such-like flattering, 
Pitty hut hee were a King. 
If he bee adiot to vice, 
Quickly him, they will intice. 
If to Woemen hee be bent, 
They haue at Commaundement. 
But if Fortune once doe frowne, 
Then farewell his great renowne : 
They that fawnd on him before, 
Yse his company no more. 
Hee that is thy friend indeed, 
Hee will belpe thee in thy neede : 
If thou sorrowe, hee will weepe ; 
If thou wake, hee cannot sleepe : 
Thus of euerie griefe, in hart 
Hee, with thee, doeth beare a Part. 
These are certaine signes, to knowe 
FaithfuU friend, from flatfring foe. 



WRITTEN, AT THE REQUEST OF A GENTLEMAN, 
VNDER A QENTLEWOMANS PICTURE. 

Even as Apellea could not paint Campaepes face aright. 
Because Campctspea Sun-bright eyes did dimme Apelles sight : 
Euen so, amazed at her sight, her sight, all sights excelling, 
Like Nyohe the Painter stoode, her sight hia sight expelling : 
Thus Art and Nature did contend, who should the Victor bee, 
Till Art by Nature was supprest, as all the worlde may see. 
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AN EPITAPH VPON THE DEATH, OF SIR PHILIP SIDNEY, 
KNIGHT : LORD-GOUERNOUR OF VLISING. 

THAT England lost, that Learning lov'd, that euery mouth commended, 
That fame did prayae, that Prince did rayse, that Gountrej bo defended, 
Here Ijes tlie man: Ijke to the Swan, who knowing ahee shaU die, 
Doeth tune her voice Tnto the Spheares, and acomea Mortalitie. 
Two worthie Earls his vndes were ; a Lady was hia Mother ; 
A Knight hia &ther; and faimeelfe a noble CoiinteBse Brother. 
Belov'a, bewaild ; aliue, now dead ; of all, with Teares for eaer ; 
Here lyea Sir Philip Sidneia Corps, whom craell Death did aener. 
He liv d for her, hee dyde for her ; for whom he dyde, he lined : 
graunt (0 G}od) that wee of her may nener be depriued. 



AN EPITAPH VPON THE DEATH OF HIS AUNT, 
MISTRESSE ELIZABETH SKRYMSHER. 

LOE here beholde the certaine Ende, of enery lining wight: 
No Creatnre ia eecore from Death, for Death will haue his Bight 
He epareth none : both rich and poore, both yonng and olde muat die ; i 

So fi^e ia flesh, so short is Life, so snre Mortalitie. 
When first the Bodye Hues to Life, the soule first dies to sinne : I 

And they that looae this earthly Ijife, a beauenly Life shall winne, ! 

If they liue well : as well she Uv'd, tliat lyeth Vnder heere ; i 

Whose VertnouB Life to all the Worlde, moat plainly did appeere. I 

Good to the poore, friend to the rich, and foe to no Degree : 
A President of modest Life, and peerelease Chastitie. 
Who louing more, Who more belov'd, of enerie honest mynde ? 
Who more to Hospitalitie, and Clemencie inclinde 

Then she ? that being boned here, lyes wrapt in Earth below ; , 

From whence wee came, to whom wee mnst, and bee as shee ia now, 
A Clodd of Clay : though her pore soule in endlesse Blisae doeth rest ; 
loyiag all Toy, the Place of Peace, prepared for the blest : 
Where holy AJigelb sit and sing, before the King of Kings ; 

Not mynding worldly Vanities, but onely heavemy Thinga. i 

Vnto which Icy, Vnto which Blisse, Vnto which Place of Pleasure, 
God graunt that wee may come at last, t'inioy that heauenly Treasure. 

Whidi to obtaine, to line as shee hath done let us endeaor ; < 

That we may line with Christ himselfe (above) that liaes for euer. 
2c 
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A COMPARISON OF THE 
LIFE OF MAN. 

Mans life is well compared to a feast, 
Fumisbt with choice of all Varietie : 
To it comes Tyme ; ^ and as a bidden guest 
Hee sets* him downe, in Fompe and Maiestie ; 
The three-folde Age * of Man, the "Waiters bee. 
Then with an * earthen voyder (made of clay) 
Comes Death, & takes the table clean away. 



' Ibid, no rnpital A. 
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V. FROM ENGLAND'S HELICON. 
1600. 
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NoTK.— Piom " Engltnd'B Helicon : " 1600 (8ign H. 1 and 2). Like " As it fell 
vpon a day," as it appears in E, H. " The Vnknowne Sheepheards Complaint " is signed 
Ignoto ; but seeing that " As it fell vpon a day " is known from other sources to be 
Barnefield's, its beading, "Another of the same Sheepheards," enables as to redeem 
" The Vnknowne Sheepheards Complaint " for BameSeld. This is done for the first 
time, but it is clear that tbt^ somewhat ill-infonued editor of "England's Helicon" 
(John Bodenham ?), thongh for the moment unaware (or uncertain) of the authorship 
of either, did know that both belonged to the same Author. See our Introduction on 
" As it fell vpon a day." Sonnet XV. of the Sonnets with "Cjntfaia," &c. (p. 91), 
alao appears as "The Shepbeards Sonnet" in "England's Helicon," (p. 2), with only 
slight changes, e.g. in line 1 'My' for 'Ah,' 'Oanimede' for 'Ganymede,' 'swaines' for 
'^iwains.' His name 'Rich. Bamefield' is added to it.— G. 
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f THE VNKNOWNE SHEEPHEARDS COMPLAINT. 

My Flocks feede not, my Ewes breede not, 
My Rammes speede not, all is amisse : 
Loue is denying, Faith is defying, 
Harts renying, causer of this. 
All my merry liggs are quite foi^t. 
All my Ladies loue is lost QoA wot. 
Where her ^th was firmely fixt in loue. 
There a nay is plao'd without remoue. 

One silly crosse, wrought all my losse, 

O frowning Fortune, cursed fickle Dame : 

For now I see, inconstancie 

More in women then in men remaine. 

In black moume I, all feares scome I, 

Loue hath forlome me, lining in thrall : 

Hart is bleeding, aU helpe needing, 

O crueU speeding, fraugnted with gall. 

My Sheepheards pipe can sound no deale, 

My Weathers bell rings dolefull knell. 

My curtaile dogge that wont to haue plaide, 

Playes not at a^, but seemes afralde. 
With sighs so deepe, procures to weepe. 
In howlmg-wise, to see my dolefull plight : 
How sighs resound, through hi^tlesse ground. 
Like a thousand vanquish'd men in bloody fight. 

Cleare Wells spring not, sweet birds sing not, 

Qreene plants bring not foorth their die : 

Heards stand weeping. Flocks all sleeping, 

Nimphs back peeping fearefiilly. 

All our ple^ure knowne to vs poore Swaines, 

All our merry meetipg on the Plaines. 

AU our euening sports from vs are fled, 

All our loue is lost, for Loue is dead. 
Farewell sweete Loue, thy like nere was. 
For sweete content, the cause of all my moane : 
Poore Coridon must hue alone. 
Other helpe for him, I see that there is none. 
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VI. FBOM A MS. IN THE POSSESSION OF SIB CHARLES H. 
ISHAM, LAMPORT HALL, NORTHAMPTONSHIBE. 
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Note. — The Manuscript, of which there follows for the first time, an exact 
reprodadion, belongs to Sir Charlea H. Isham, but., of Lamport Hatl, Northampton. 
It is a amall paper book of eighteen leaves within a vellam skin, which seems a leaf 
of a Latin treatise. There is one leaf blank, and on the verso of the next the Latin 
lines on Tarquin and Lucrece begin; and so onward on other ten leaves — the last on 
one side only. The remainder is blank. Mr. A. J. Horwood is uncharacteristically 
inaccurate in his description of the MS. as Richard Bamfield's autograph is not at the 
end of the MS. but on page 17, in signing the verse-dedication to Sir John Spencer. 
See onr introdnction on what belongs and does not (probably) belong to Bamefield.— G. 
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Tarquinius viso Lucretiae gestu, haec secum 

absens reuoluit. 
Sic sedit, sic culta fult : sic stamina mouit : 

Neglectae coUo sic iacuere comae. 
Has habuit vultiis, haec illi verba fuerunt : 

Hie color, haec &cie8 : hie decor oris erat. 
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THE SHEPHERDES CONFESSION. 



To thy shrifte (greate chaplen of the faniilie of loue) corns y* 
passionat shephard of the westeme playnes to coofes his faultes 
& to offer sacrifice for his o&nces. I haue loud, a foole y' I was & 
haue ohtained. fy blah y' I tell but trustinge to thy secresy let 
me open that thinge y' w'tting wherof is the greateste contente in 
loue. when in the blominge of my youth & in the fiorishinge time 
of the yere I first tooke vpo me y' charge of a shepherd, Phillis 
my fath's neighbo" Daughter draue likewise her fath" flocke. at 
noone time as it often happens a monge tb shepherds I to a 
void the heate of the sonne vsed to w'hdraw my self to a foiitaine 
springinge in he' sheepgate where beinge my eustome to meete her 
as on[e] day vnder y' eouerlet of a rocke whre gazing on y* cristall 
streams, in the watry glas, she did see the shadowe of Eellia my 
rame bow he was mouted one the yeaw to p'forme the duty of 
marra^g. She asked me what the rame did. I said he got on the 
yeaws backe to discrie if on the the (aic) hedge were any better food 
(& holy preist let me confesse my falte) I then «pake as I thought 
but y* wily Phillis p'cevying my simplicity tumes her head and smiles 
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as if her countenance should sa^ what a foole is this. But longe 
she had not remaynd thus when on the leaues of a marygolde she 
saw a husy bee gathring hony. Willie saith shee for so am I cald, 
shall I he thy bee & aucke thy hony of thy lips? By the 
cleerenes of her posioons I hauinge my vnderstaudinge now erected 
replied yee Phillia so y' like y* marigold y' wilt oidy to my bright 
beames ly open. O the crafte of women, how putly vpon my 
wordes did shee frowne & tume a way. I afifeard of her displeasure 
said sweet Phil why looke yo" from me ? haue I offended. Dere 
then turne those eys nay fix them vpon me soe shall the flames thereof 
in bomihge me be iust punishers of mine offence. W*^ y' I wold 
haue initated the gms where on we lay by clasping her in my armes 
but she t'ninge aside, espies my iuory pipe, and as women delight in 
fiiire thinges & yet through theire natures couetousnes doe rather 
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take then ^ue, so now to make p'fit of her anger, sl^e told me by no 
meanes I shoud enter acquaintance againe vnles firanckly and fireely 
I would giue her my white pipe. I made answer y' giue it I could 
not but if she would lay the browne mazer her mother gaue her to 
my whistle vpon any wager I would try the venter, wee a greed 
& y* bargaine was who in runinge should firsts come to the bush 
at y* bottcon of the hill, he should haue the prize, we set forwarde 
& step for step, stroke for stroke she kept w'h me nay was often 
times before me till drawinge neere y* marke she begane to 
fainte & speechles fell downe. I whose mind was more on 
takinge her vp then on winninge the wager imployd my strength 
to y' thrusting of her vp f^aine. This kindnes of mine in shewinge, 
' I neglected my profit in compariso of her suer footing did so deeply 
p'ce [=. pierce] her as shee thought it not enough to giue me y' 
curious wrought mazer confessinge it to be mine as wone by 
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maine speediues but w'h all sbee pnted it me replenisbed wli 
a most reTlTing liquo^ I not to seeme defectiue in curteous 
bounty gaue her my pipe, she refusd the p'p'ty [= property] & 
only craued y" Tse of it to chere vp her spirites when sbe was 
in her melancholy dups. Phi: said I if you returne me my 
pipe yet it is yo's at commaund and as for yo' mazer since it 
is houshold stuf & y* I am no huswif I p' thee take it home 
againe hut sweet Phi keepe it neatly, only I desire you woldst 
bringt a feild adayes, y* when through heat I shall grow thirsty 
w'h the liquo' thereof I may alay my drought. Thus for y' time 
we p'ted & often since to y* high delightfull quenchinge of my 
most furious flames out of y* iolly polished mazor haue I caroused. 
But here is my misfortune, for this offence I oome now to aeke - 
p'done, my &ir tressed Ph amonge other of her delightes kept 
shut Tp in a cage a bird called a wagtaile. him she fed 
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w'h her owne hand, him she stroked, him she plaid w'hall. I 
cominge on a time to this cage & pittying to see y' poore foide in 
captimtie w"^* was free by the laws of kind vnpent the cage dore & 
out flue the bird. Fh : findinge her play fellow gone & y* through 
my falte, O hils O downs into what arage was sbee driuen. I was 
the man y' invied her content, twas I y' had bereaud her of her 
mominges thought, he' repose at euen, her make [=mate] by day 
and he' valiant gftid by night, so y* transported w'h this tempestuos 
passion away she flinges from me & neu' sine cold I regaine her 
fauo'. how often sine haue I sued for grace by crowninge those 
l^na w'h garlandes w°^ I knew to be her &uorites. how often haue 
I brought her a robbin redbreste & told h' y' although he be sulle 
[=sullen] & solUtary, yet is he a most kind & faithfull bird, how 
often haue I p'sented her y* nighting gale w* this commend'con 
y* he vseth to aleepe w* a pricke at his breste, and yet she 
Boomes my guiftes & w*^ despitfull thretninge makes answer 
to my passionat intreatinges y' ynles I find her lady bird a^ne 
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I must neu' veter to come in her p'nc. I hane so wandred the 
woodes & made so many a tree brachles for y* search of this 
wagtaile as now beinge not able to wag any further, I am com vnto 
thy shrine sine she will not here me, to confes my greuos fault & 
offer sacrifice for y' sinne. If my oblacon be of force to moue thy 
spirit, to fore tell me I shall recou' my la' : bird againe who shalbe 
more bounde to thy holynes then thy poore shephard Willie ? But 
if my offence haue not merite[d] such fauo' as to say y* truth what 
can he deserue in y' sight of loue, who hath wilfully lost his wagtaile 
yet accept this sacrifice w** I bringe vnto thee. This viall w"* I 
offer is a viall of tearea w** I haue wept for my los w* eydew being 
but small in quantity because y* glas is but UtUe & britel, may as 
a misticale relik be kept in thy temple to shew maidens should not 
greue to much for the los of so brikle athinge as is virguis maiden 
head. Holy father I haue cdfesse[d] all I attend thine absolution. 
lE^nis. 
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Bueiy knight of y' order of y' Snuffe shall be well prouided in 
tearmes conceminge y* candle, as hauinge ocoasio to bid one light 
y* candle he shall say inoense y* candle, for puttinge him in to y* 
candle aticke, aduance him into his throwne, for snnf&ng of y* 
candle he shall say reforme y" candle, for takeinge away y' theefe, 
assistfi y* candle, for f astninge him into y* socket establish y* candle, 
for sticklnge of flowers adome y* candle ; and if he be taken a way 
by ratte or mice, he shall say, he is taken prisoner, if he be gnawne 
he shall say he is indented. 
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My prime of youth is bat a firoste of cares. 

My f easte of Joy is but a dish of paine. 
My cropp of come is but a feild of tares. 

and all my good is but vayne hope of gayne 
The day is paste and yet I saw no sonne 

And now I liue and now my life is donne 
My tale was harden and yet it was not told 

my Ihite is &lne, and yet my leaues are greene 
My youth ia spent and yet I am not old. 

I saw y* world and yet I was not seene 
My thread is cut, and yet it is not sponne 

And now I liue and now my lief is donne. 
I sought my death and found it in my wombe. 
I lookt for life and saw it was a shade. 
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I trod y yearth and knewe it v/as my tombe 

And now I die, and now I was but made 
My g>lasse is full and now my glasse is nume 
And now I line and now my lief is donne. 



Thy prime of youth is frozen w^ thy f aultes 

Thy feaste of Joy is finiaht w^ thy &I1. 
Thy cropp of come is tares a vayling nanghtes 

Thy good god knowes thy hope, thy happ and all. 
Short were thy dales and shadow was thy sonne 

T*ob8care thy light mluokely hegumie. 
Time trieth truth and truth, hath treason tript 

Thy £utb bare &uite, as thou hadste foithlesse beene. 
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Thine iU spent youth, thyne after yeares haue impte. 

and god y' sawe thee, hath p'serud our Queene 
Her Ihride still holdes thine perisht thowth Tnspone. 

And she shall liue when trayters Hues are donne. 
Thou soughtst thy death, and found it in deserte 

Thou lookst for lief yet lewdly forcd it fade 
Thou trodst the earth and now in earth thou arte 

As men may wish y neu'' hadst bin made 
Thy glory and thy glasse are tymeles runne 

And this (O Tuchboume) hath thy Treason donne. 
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INCERTI AUTH0RI8. 

Wife. 

The double V, is dowble woe 
The I, is nought but ielosie 
The E, is fawninge flatterie 
The E is nought but enmitie. 
Thus V w* I. w* f, w* E : 
BringB nothinge els but miserie. 

Answere. 

Is double y suoh double woe 
Spe&ke of no more then that you knowe. 
Tis weale, tis wealth* and nothing soe 
I, Joye is> not iealosie. 
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F f auor ia^ not flattery. 

E is true loues etemytie. 
Thus, V, w* I, w* F, w* B 
well consterd is felicitie. 



To the right Wor" Sir John Spenser Knighte 

Aldernuui of the honnorable Citty of 
London and lorde treasurer of L&dy pecunia. 
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Led by the swifte reporte of winged fame, 

with golden trumpet soundinge forth your name. 
To you I dedicate this merry Muse 

And for my Patron I your fauor ohuse, 
She is a woman shee muste be respected 

Shee is a Queene she muste not be reiected 
This is the shaddowe you the substance haue 

Which substance nowe this shaddowe seemes to craue. 
Richard Barnfild. 
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There is a thinge y' much is Tsd 
tis caulled loue, by men abusd : 
they write and sigh tuad sweare they die 
when all is done they know they Ue, 
but when they sweare by faith & troth 
ile sweare they care not for an othe. 



They firste mnste haue a mistres &ire 
and then a fauor for to weare 
and then they go to flattries skoole 
and call her wise they knowe a fooie 
but let them sweare by faith and troth 
ile sweare they care not for an othe. 



It is a practise in this age 
to lay theiie creditts vnto gage, 
by wit by vowes by neate attire 
to conquer that tiiey most desire 
but let them sweare hy faith and troth 
ile sweare th^ care not for an othe. 



,y Google 



The Uham MS. 217 



EPITAPHnJM. 

Weepe with mee all yee that reade, 

IhiB little stoiie, 
And knowe for whome these teares you shedd 

deaths selfe is sorrie, 
It was a ohiLde that so did thriue, 

in grace and feature. 
That heauen and nature seemde to striue, 

whoe owede the creature, 
Yeeres he numbred scarce thirteene 

when the destenies tumd cruell 
Yet three paste zodiaoks he had bine 

our stages Juell 
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And what wee nowe doe mone 

he plaide olde men soe duelie, 
The destinies thought him to be one, 

he Mnd Boe truelle, 
And in that error they consented, 

to his death, 
But vewinge him since they haue repented 

and haue sought to giue newe birth 
in charmes to steepe him : 
But beinge Boe much to good for earth, 

heauen vowes to keepe him. 



,y Google 



ThehhamMS. 219 



A lostie nutt brovne wenche scant woorth y* muninge 

went downe a staier bearinge a oandle flaming : 
A swagering gallant comming her t'enoounter 

att first approache ooim^ouBly would mount her : 
Shee strongly made resistaunoe and did aweare 

she would hume him by that candle ahe did beare : 
Hee blew y' candle out to breake hir Towe 

ahe kept her promise still, immagine how. 
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Sweete hart to deale trewly I loue thee not muoh 
disdaminge to serue thee thy Idndnes is such ; 

For why thy demeanor commendeth thee not 
thy hewty vnpleasing the better my lott : 

Then sweete I assure you ile loue you not more, 
refusinge to loue you which loued you hefore. 
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NoTicB.— It U thought well to call attention to certain Bhokeeperean parallele and 
words that are pointed out in the following Notes and DlnBtratians, viz. : The Affectionate 
Shepheard, II. 1-2; 8t. i.-ii.; St. iv. 1. 3; St. viii. 1. 4; St. xi. 1. 5; St. xviii. 1. 2; St. 
ncii. 1. 5; St. xxviii. 1. 8; St. xrx. L 4; St. xxxv. II, 5-6; The Second Day's Loimr- 
'ation, St. 1. I. 4; St. iii. I. 2; St xin. I. 3; St. xvi. I. 1; St. xviii. 1.8; St. mil. 
1. 4; St. XL. 1. 2; The Shepkeard"* Content, St. xiivii. I. 8; Cgnthia, 81. ii. 1. 3; St. 
[II. 1. 6; Sonnet x. ; Caasandra, page 108, St. ii. U. 1-2; ibid, page 111, St. i.; ibid. 
page 118, St. i.j ibid, page 125, St. in. II. 1-2; ibid, page 127, St. ii.; The Encoimm 
on Lady Pecunia, page 144, St. iii. I. 2. In all then places something wilt be found 
worth-while. G. 



I, Google 



NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



I. The Affectionate Shepheard. 

Tene-dedicatioD to the Lad; Penelope Rit«h (Rich), the Stella of Sir Philip Sidne;f'a 
"A^rophel and Stella," the brilliant and nnfortnnate aiator of the equally brilliant 
and nufortonate Robert Earl of Eaeex. 

Lines 1-2, "Angelique eyes 

Are Testall CatuHea of sweet Beaaties Treaanre." 
Cf. Shakespeare: "those gold candles fixed in heaven's air." 

(Sonnet xxi. 12) 
Read the whole Sonnet, though it is only incidentally that it 
applies to Bamfield. See also " The Secwnd Day's Lamen- 
tation," St. sxy. 1. 2, "Thine eyes for candUi." 
Line 5, " toy " = trifle. 

Second Title (p. 6). -The Teares, <&c. Thomas Watson's " Teares of Fande or Lone 
Disdained " (1593) probably snggested this secondary title. 



On the "conceit" of the love of a "boy" by a man, see tbe 
Epistle to Cynthia. This is one of rarions examples that go 
to explain the form of some of Shakespeare's sonnets, on 
which I hope to writo fiilly and satis^ringly in a Life of 
Shakespeare's Southampton, being prepared. Meantime be 
it noted that like the opening of Vemw and Adonia, the 
Affectionate Sh^heard seems foonded on the proTerbial 
saying referred to by Shakespeare : " Like a red mom that 
ever yet betoken'd wreck to the seaman, tempest to the field, 
sorrow to Shepberda " (Lines 453-455). Thus both indicate 
by their first words the tragic or monmfnl nature of the 
song or poem. 
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St. 1. line 6, "/ came, I amo:" reminiacflnce of Gtesar's " Veni, vidi, [vici]" 

„ II. „ 2, "(rwf" ^ tniBsed, I.e. tied. 

„ II, „ i,"mamel»:" For rhyme's sake with ' trameb,' (line 2) the retb 

siugalar ie made to agree frith the first nominatiTe ' pearle.' 

„ III. „ 1, " atablaaUr " ^ alabaster. So too the name of Dr. Alabast«r 
is spelled contemporaneonalj'. 

„ in. „ 3,"bUn:" A variant form of "iiB"^to cease. Haltiwell 

adduces this from Wright's Political Sotigt (p. 212), " Mon 
that loTeth falsnesae and nnle never hlyne." Bo Spenser also: 
" For nathemore for that spectacle bad 
Did th' other two their cmell vengeance hltji." 

(F. Q. b. S, c. 5, 22, U. 6-7.) 

„ IT. „ S, " £/«M " ^ elvish, as in Shakespeare, "elvish maiied," i.e. 

disfigured bj furies? Or qnerj^fonng cattle, as in Tnsser 
— used playfully in either case. 

„ IV. „ 5, Bead 'of her [he] was' or 'of her was [he].' 

„ IT. „ 6, "proued " ^ tried, 

„ V. „ 1, " too " -= to. On this entire stanza it may be remarked that 

while of course Lady BJch was not Onendolen, it ie yet 
possible that the veiled allusion ma; have been to the lores 
of Sydney and Lady Rich. It is difiicult to acconnt for 
the stanza otherwise, as it has no bearing on the story. 

„ Ti. „ 1, Punctuate "hapned; " 

„ VII. „ 6, " teaft " ^ wafted. The ' ed ' or ' t ' of the past portidple of 
verbs in ' t ' was not un&eqnentlj elided or rejected. 

„ viii. „ 4, " amorout " ^ fall of love, love-charged. So Shakespeare : 
"his amorous spoil" (Compl. 1. 154); "my amorous tale" 
(Much Ado about Nothing, i, 1). 

,j XI. „ 5, " more hard than Adamant or tteeU." So Bomabe Barnes in 

Elegie xx. line 34 (Parthenophll and Farthenophe). So 
Shakespeare (Ulds. N. Dream, ii. 2): 

" You draw me, you hard-hearted adamarU." 
XIV. „ 8, " iMTse and bam" These synonyms are used for emphasis of 
repetition, which was a common contemporary practice in 
English. In general one word is a synonym or paronyme of 
the other, but derived from a different language, " Chop and 
change " is another example. Ban => to curse. 

„ XV. „ 2, "w^ed:" frequentiy. It is often used by Sydney. 
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St. IT. - line 4, see II. nv. 

„ XVI. „ 8. Tbe constmctioTi is. Then he (That now sight, i.e. the 

writer's Bight) and I, &c. 
„ XVIII. „ 1, " wTMfe " = wr!8ta. \ote the spelling. 
„ KViii. „ 2, " crownrf* " =■ coronets. So in Shakespeare, e.g. "their 
crowneti regal" (Troilas and CTwa, prol. line 6); "in his 
livery walked crowns and crottnelt " (Antony and Cleop. v. 2). 
Bat in the text the meaning is rather ' bracelet^.' 
„ XIX. „ i,"pla!fthakuatt-vp:" We take the following from Halliwell : 
" Mr. Collier has printed a very cnriona song, from which it 
appears that the hunt»-vp was known as early as 28 Henry 
Tin. The following extract will show the nature of it : 
" The hnnt is np, the bnnt is ap, &c. 
The Masters of Art and Doctors of Divinity 
Have brought this name ont of good onitj. 
Hiree noblemen have tius to Btay,^ 
My lord of Norfolk, Lord of Surrey, 
And my Lord of Shrewsbury, 

The Dnke of Suffolk might have made England merry." 
Hid. „ 5, "«)o(e"=-cot Cf. St. xxix. line 2, of "The Shepheard's Content." 

St. XX. „ 5, " well: " ^ a welling spring. 

„ XXI. „ S, " eughet" = jtms. 

„ XXII. „ 5, "ixH^on.-" A river in Arcadia. — Halliwell. 
„ XXII. „ 5, " twgae" = concert of sweet sounds, as in a " noise of muaicians." 
This was its earlier and later sense, t. e. of a set or company of 
mnsicians, e.g. Sneak's noise (Shakespeare) or Rupert's noise 
meant Sneak's or Rupert's set of players or band. Similarly 
Qeorge Herbert, in 106. The Fomilie: line 1 : 
" Wliat doth this noise of thonghte within my heart 
As if they had a part J " 
and again, 144. Aaron : line 6, " a noise of passiona ringing 
me for dead" (Herbert's Works, in F. W. L. apd in The 
Aldine Poets.) 
„ xxtii. „ 6, "milke" — a white delicate bait; but used probably by cou- 
straint for a rhyme wiUi " silke ; " albeit it may be remembered 
tbat (milk) white and bright baits ore very attractive to some 
fish. 'Abide ' (line 3) is another word used in stress of rhyme. 
„ XXIV. „ 6, " Sip^nx : " An Arcadian nymph who, flying from Pan, was 
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tnnied into a reed, vrhioh waa afterwards made into a pipe hj 
the pursaer. — Halliwbll. 
Bt, XXV. line 3, "ceruices." The sorb apple, of whicli Parkinson reckons four 
kinds, one being the red cheese apple or English wild serrice. 
" CheBse " wag prob&bly another profincial name for it. 
„ XXVI. „ 2, " brauer trees " ^ handsomer or finer. 
„ xxvii. „ 2-3, " light." Cf. Legend of Cassandra for like playing on 

" light " (p. 126, St. ii. Une 6). 
„ XXVIII. „ 3, "pricketB:" Backs of the eecoud year. — Halliwbll. Perhaps 
"Jiaunt " is a misprint for " hunt," althongh the former gives a 
good meaning ^ follow importunately. As Shakespeare, " I 
do kavnt thee in the battle thus " (1 Henry IV. v. 3) and 
"did haunt you in the field" (Troilusand Cressida, iv. 1), 
„ XXIX. „ 2, "garden plot." Bo Tnaaer and Herbert frequently: =■ a space 

separated for a garden. 
„ XXX. „ 3, "iS';)yjfce"=- Lavender— Halliwbll. But " lavender " has been 
already named in a previous stanza (line 6). Perhaps "of 
another kind" as in The Second Day's Lament. St. vii. of the 
" pidgeons," 
Ibid. „ A, '^Thegearlel-dyed carnation bleeding yet:" The idea of a bleeding 

flower gives additional grace to one of the most beautifnl 
passages in Shakespeare: 
" Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell; 
It fell upon a little western flower. 
Before milk-white, now purple with love's wound." 

Halliwell [Mids. N. Dr. ii. 2.] 
Ihid. „ 5, "*aii«ry," a still used vegetable. 

Ibid. „ 5, " margerum " =■ maijoram. 

Ibid. „ 6,"good/ortheblinde:" According to Gerard, p. 537, " eiebr^ht 

stamped and laid upon the eies, or the juice thereof, mixed 
with white wine, and dropped into the eies, or &e destilled 
water, taketh awtue the darknease and dimnesse of the eies, 
and cleereth the sigh t."~-HALLi well. 
St. XXII. „ 4, "jlour catd lopa-in-wine." Pinks. — Halliwxll. Sic, but 

" pinks " have been already named in line 1. 
Ibid. „ 5,"bootes." The marsh marigold. According to Gerard, p. 671, 

thifi name for the plant was current only " in Cheshire and 
those parts." — Halliwell. 



I, Google 



Notes and lUttstroHons. 227 

St. xxziit. line 2, "fyce" ^ entice. In Uarlowe, freqaently. 
„ xxxT. „ 5,6, " I lone thee for thj gifts, she for Mr plessnre ; 
I for thy Vertue. she for Beaaties treasure." 
Cf. Shakespeare's 20th Bonnet: 

" since she pick'd thee oat for women's pleasure, 

Mine be thy love, and thy loves nse their treasnre." 
„ xxxTii. „ 1, An error here. Transpose and read " Bnt I that lon'd." Cf. 

Bt xnvi. line 5. " Then She." 
Ibid. „ i, "their beauHet boning:" Used either substantively ^ beauties' 

baning, with the basing of their heaaties— and this might 
then represent banning (metri gr.) ; or ^^ that now behold 
me baning (or banning) me with thw heaaties. Line 5, 
" Thy bane," i. e. thy ban or cnrse, (metaphorically) my hale, 
i. e. woe, or that canse my woe. 

The Second Dayee Z/anentaUon : 

St. 1. line 4, "the chriatall fountainet:" "Opening on Neptnne with fair 

blessed beams." Mids. N. Dream, iii. 2.— Hall i well. 
„ H. „ 5, 6, Cf. The Isham MS. in Answer to Tychbome (pp. 211-12)— 

which is a confirmation of Bamfield's anthorship of it. 
„ III. „ 2, " Reeeamng citUmee," ^c. Cf. Lucrece^Lncrece and maid 

weeping "Like ivory conduits coral cisterns filling "(line 12S4). 
„ VI. „ 3, Cf. A Remembrance of Some English Poets. 

„ Tii. „ 3, " ru/-/ooted " = feathered lege. 
„ viii. „ 2, " boult " — a short blant-topped arrow. 
„ IX. „ 1, "sprinyej" ^ snares: a dissyllable. 

Ibid. „ i,"grype:" Agriffin. — Halliwill. .^ic. bnt query 'avnltnre'? 

Cf. Hamfrey Gifford's " Poaie : " 

" Where scorched harts dispaire and anguish gnaw, 
Lyke greedy 0ripe6, that peck Prometheus' maw." 

(Of the vneoiUenled eiUUe of Lovers.) 
Ibid. „ 5, " tparrow calU " ^ whistles to imitate their " call," and so 

entrap the birds. 
8t X. „ S, " tweake -■ " query ' bill-hook ? ' Both ' prop ' and ' swealce ' seem 

to refer to things ased in snaring. 
Ibid. „ 4, " Ct/pariigut eelfe: " a boy of Cea, a son of Telephus, beloved of 

Apollo and Zephyms or Bilvanus. Having by misadventtire 
killed a favourite stag, he was overwhelmed with grief and 
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Ibid. 
Ibid. 

St. XII. 

Jbid. 

St. XIII. 

„ XIII. 



aid. 

Ibid. 
Ibid. 



„ 3. 
» 5, 



was metamorphoBet] into a cypreM.— (Ovid, Met. x. 120, &c.) 

Probably this line vaa meant to be within ( ). 
" oozeh " — blackbirds. Cf. St. xxxix. line S. 
" kare-pypet " = snares for catching faaree. 
" a mutet hole " >=■ a hole tlirough which a hare goes to escape 

when hnnted. 
" splent " ■=• a flat thin sliver of wood. 
" li/lhe : " <^ soft. The word, like pliant ot pli^le, snpposee a 

certain amonnt of Hgidit; and resiliency. 
" Bunnell: " a dried hemp-stalk. Cnmb. (Wrighf). Was it 

infused as tea? 
"perry:" the fermented juice of pears, as cyder from 

apples. 
read "pleasant-noted," certainly. 
" Khite at whale : " i. e. as whale-bone, 

" This is the flower that snulee on eaeryone 
That show his teeth at white at tchates bone." 

Love's Laboor's Lost, v. 2. 
" lardarie" = a larder. 
" craeknell " ^= a well-browned or crisp cake: bat it seems to 

be used for any food well browned. 
" ill-pleating eye " = aye ill or not willing to be pleased or 

difficolt to please. Or, qo. ' pleasing ill ' ? 
" coate " = the simple coat of a shephaard. 
" a race of ginger." Cf. Shakwpeare in Winter's Tale (iv. 2), 

" a race or two of ginger." 
" mend my miete." Does this not elucidate Venns and Adonis, 

line 58 " blames her miss " ? (=- misbehaTionr 7). 
" girdle-Heed" i. e. girdle-place, viz. the wiust. So hcoue-stead 

"odiout" c= hatefol or offensive, as "comparisons are odiout." 
" cloyd: " strange nee of the word. Cf. Ivi. Humfbt Gifforo 

m his Posie of GilloJUnBert (1580) also has it thas : — 

" Hane not thy head bo cloyd with worldly caiea " {A 

Lettonfor all estates : onr edition, p. 96). 
" my Umely faire : " compare A Mids. N. Dream, i. I. 

" 0, happy fair I 

Your ey«s are lode-etars." — Halliwxll. 
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St, XYViii. line 1, " light," i. e. lighted. 
„ XXVIII. „ 6, " Lai clmiing high thott catch too ffreat a fall." A reuiinisceiice 

of the well-known anecdote of Elizabeth and Ealeigh, 
„ s\ix. „ 4, " 'eteme" ^ etiteem. 
„ xisvi. „ G,"Fame is toombUa:" See Complaint of Chastitie, St. ix. 

line 7 (p. 55). 
„ XL. „ 2, "/«//" ^ skin. 6o Bhakespearo: " their /e/fo, you know, are 

greas;." (As You Like It, iii. 2). 
Ibid. „ 3, " weather " ^ wether, sheep. 

Tbid. „ 5, "faulors," abettore. 

Ibid. „ 6, "smA;" Boft, delicate. See Notes and Qneries (4tli Series). 

The meaning is, white kine are ' nesb ' or delicate, black are 
strong : black coney skins dear, grey ones cheap. 
Ibid. „ 6, " cheap nlway " — altogether or yerj cheap. 

St. XLi. „ 4, " inumted " ^ discovered (Latin), as the Invention of tlie 

Croes. 
„ KLii. „ 2, " dimanasin "' ^ damson (plnm) ; in line 3 " Bullaa " i= 
bnllace (plnms). Wheaton =■ wheat-plum : a Tariety. 
(Bailey, «. v.) 
„ XLiii. „ 1, 3, '■ Jeaner.*" Cf. JnTenal, xii. 34; 

" imitatus, castora, qui se 

Ennuchum ipse facit, cupiena evadere, damno 
Testiculomm. — Halliwell. 
Hnmfrey Gifibrd in his "Posie of Gillowflowera " (1580) has 
the same odd illustration. See our edition and relative note. 
„ xLiv. „ I , " crimblitu/ " = crumbling. To "crimme" is to 'cramble' 

bread. 
„ XLV. „ 1, " Diamonds :" alluding to the more rare and therefore more 
costly dark or coloared or black diamonds. Similarly the 
dark grey pearl (line 5) is the more sought for: and this 
is probably the meaning. 
Ibid. „ 8, " toatchet :" pole azure bine. Cf. a foil Note in Bamabe 

Barnes (page 224 ; onr edition). 
„ XLViii. „ 2, " dare " ^ dace ? 
Ibid. „ 4, "little they noarith:" i.e. Qieij fill nature and add to her 

varieties but that is nearly all, they " nonrish little," &c. 
Ibid. „ 5, " loach." Made famons in our generation by Blackmore in his 

" Loma D>>one " (c. vii.) 

2h 



,y Google 



280 Notes and Illustrations. 

St. Lii. line 3, " white " ^ a wliite hypocritical covering for " blnck Vjcl-'s 

Filler: " so a " whtted Bepiilchre." 
„ Lv. „ 4, " clened m their birth " ^ in baptism. 

„ LVI. „ 4, "cioyd: " Cf. St. XXII, 

„ Lix. This and encceeding Stanzas recall George Herbert's " Church 

Porch." See onr Introduction § 2. 
„ Lx. „ 5, PuDctnata " words ; ". So in St. lxi. line 8, " dajee ; " : St. 

Lxiii. line l,"thee:" and line 2, " bearing : " and St. l si v. 

" spilt : ". 
„ Lxv. „ 8, Punctuate "good,"; The sense is, Whose bad [will end] thy 

good. Other corrections of punctuation are easily seen, but 

this and others noted conceal the meaning 
Ibid. „ 4, " kai/e." Halliwell, copying a MS. correction, prints ■' swords." 

But the plural ' swords ' is scarcely admissible. It is either 

an oversight or licence of the Poet himself. 
„ Lxvi. „ 2, " glauer " = to flatter. 
„ Lxvii. „ 0, " Tnie Age is reuerend wortkip to thy grmie " = True old age 

is that which receives the reverend worship of all np to the 

time of death. 
„ Lxix. „ 1, "/«»e" = lore. 
„ i.xKii. „ 1 , " MJMe " ^ amisB. 
„ Lxxin. „ 5, " conge" ^ farewell (French). But if so, how did he manage 

to proceed homeward "by the Moon shine light" when 

Cynthia had taken ' conge ' of the sable Xight ? " 

The Shepheardt Cmtent, ^c. It may be noted that H, C. in his " Piers Plaines " 

(1595) commends this poem highly. See Collier's Bibl. Ace. ii. 165. 

St. II. line 6-7, "meane.-" aplayon the music term, as in the " Encomion " 
on "counter." (Page 138, St. i.-ii.) 

„ IV. „ i,"dumpe." Dr. William Loe in his "Songs of Sion" (1620) 

often uses the word. See onr edition in Miscellanies of the 
Fuller Worthies" Library. Punctual* 'dumpe;': and in 
line 5, ' foes,'. 

„ VII. „ 4, " £na;>« " ^ hits. So Bamabc Barnes in his ZltWTie Cmfvne, 

Sonnet Ixxiii, line 10. 

Ibid. „ 5, " ffutM " ^ ways or paths (Northern); in Scotland still com- 

monly used = sheep-walks. 

St. \ III. „ 1 , "fatrn'g " : error for ' fawns ' or ' fawnes.' 
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at. VIII. line 8, " glenter " = to flatter, as before. 

Ibid. „ 4, " deck " = pock of cards. 

St IX. „ 3, Appears to mean, That the; do not mei'ul; flatteringly prmse his 

doings bnt love him and his acts make them their own 
desire. ' Wealth ' ^ weal, as in Litany, &c. and Cf. I. 
xxxviii, line 6. 

„ XI. „ 5, "Nothing :" qu. Nothing's; pnnctnate, in line 6, 'varietie,'. 

„ XII. „ 6, "Factors " =^ Agents. 

„ XIII. „ I," Merchant-venturer." There was a Company known by the 
name of " The Merchant Venturers " without other desig- 
nation, and there were the Merchant- adventurers of Virpnia^ 
Bermuda, &c, later. Here the phrase is general for any 
merehant-Tenturino" ship in trade. 

„ Itv. „ 4, "«(a^" ^ snpporte, 

„ XV1I1.-XIX. "Sydney." See Introduction on the celebration of Biit pHiLtf 

Sidney and Tcouab Watson. 

„ xviii. line 6, "obieet " := stroke ? 

„ XXI. „ 4, "beares the bace" ^hAsa 

„ XXV. „ 5, "6anj'd"= beaten about (Northern). 

„ XKVii. „ 5, " rampicke " = Partially decayed. A term generally applied 
to a tree which begins to decay at the top through age. 
— Halliwell. [Such an one as Swift looked at fore- 
bodingly.] 

„ XXVIII. „ 2, "i;iWonrfe" = garlands. 

„ sxiK. „ 2, " cMte " = cot. Cf, The Affectionate Shepheard, St. xix. 
line 5. Line 4, qu. ' a' delete? 

Ibid. „ 5, " chop or change " = barter. Cf. note on repetitious on A. S. 

St. siv line 3. 

Ibid. „ 7, " cracknell." Cf. The Second Day's LamentaUon, and relative 

note, St. xiv. line 2. 

„ xxxiii. See our Introduction, as before, on this. 

„ xssv. „ 7, " rue" i. e. pity the wrong done to me by Ganimede. 

„ xxxvi. „ ■ \,"pyle" = h6aA or point (as of an arrow), from Latin pVuni. 

See our Baraabe Barnes (p. 226). 
Ibid. „ 6, "/ have more" i. e. I have more nnder that supposition ^^a I will 

have. 

„ xxxvn. „ 8, " (Cruell, vnktnd) and wilt thou leaue me to" Compare Mide. 
N. Dream, iii. 2, "why unkindly didst thou leave me so7" 
2h2 
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Sonnet. Page 51, line 4, "/rteh:" See our IntrodactioD on Mr. Collier's cwrection of 
this line. != freehet, or sadden coming of Winter. 

The Complaint o/Chaslitit Michel Dragton (spelled Dreyton). It seems 

impossible at this day to determine vhat is true (tnd what false in the stories 
about Kande or Matilda Fitzwalter. Dugdale, who doubtless investigated the 
subject thoroQghly, came to no settled conclusion, bat simply said, " It it by tome 
fhv8 reported" viz. " that this Robert Fitzwalter having a very beautiful daughter 
called Maude residing at Dunmow, the King frequently solicited her chastity, but, 
never prevailing, grew so enraged that he caused her to be privately poisoned, and 
that she was buried at the sonth side of the quire at Danmow, between two pillars 
there." Some accoanta say that she was poisoned through her liqnors, and othere 
by means of an egg. The whole or most of it aeems a monkish invention. 
St. I. line 6, "(ointe(i"s= tinted. So John Weever: "their TMK-tainled 

features." (Epigrammes, 1599 : No. 22.) 
„ II. „ 5, " amsener " = cozener. 

„ viu. „ 7, "/« (Aol pure sArine," &c. ^ the shrice of immortal Virginity. 
Cf. Lines to his Mistresse before Cynthia, St. ii. line 7 : "In 
that clear Temple of eternal Fame." 

„ IX. „ I, "dooms " ^judgment or verdict. 

Ibid. „ 2, " ttiU-vading " = fleeting. This may be added to the collec- 

tions of examples of tlie distinction between " fading " and 
"vading" as elsewhere noted by ns. 
Ibid. „ 7, " toombUese." Cf. The Becond Day's Lamentation, St. xxxvi. 

line 6. In other words — immortal, does not die. Bee our 
Introduction on this noticeable phrase. 



//. Cynthia, with certaine Sonnets and the Legend of Caggemdra. 

Epistle Dedicatory. William, Earl of Darby. This was the sixth Earl. He married, 
26th June l.')04, Elizabeth, eldest daughter of Eldward Vere, seventeenth Earl of 
Oxford, and had issue. He died in 1642 In various ways this EpisUe recalls 
Shakespeare's— as elsewhere to be discussed by us. 
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EpUtle to the Readers. The "one name " here spoken of is Elizabeth, i.e. Queen 
Elizabeth, who was flatteringlj called Cynthia, Vesta, &c., &c,, and his own ladj'- 
lore, who mnst have been an EHizabetb. See close of Ode, page 102; nUo 
CftBsandra, page 115. 

T. T. IB commendatton of Ike Author. Query : Thomas Tuke, whose curious poem of 
the " Breaden God " is given in the Falier WortMes' Librai^ Miecellaniea 

Line 1, " that " = he, that reares 

„ 2 ^ Where did mask love — or, a change to the passive giving 

the sense belter, Where was masked [his] love— the nonage 
of his skilL Love is to be taken as liis (BarnGeld's) love or 
affection as declared, though in a diBguised manner in the 
poem; and "nonage of his skill " as a descriptiTe epithet of 
this written love that depreciated The Affectionate Shepheard 
in favonr of these later poems, and also expressed the nndcr- 
age of the Author. 
., 4, '■ by-cUpt " = bi-cleft, two-forked, two-topi>ed Parnassus. 

„ 7, " loa'd, feaid " ^ loved of gods, feared of men. 

Tq hit JUiatreMe. 

fit. I, line 2, " president " ^ precedent. 

„ III. „ 3, "they:" The reference is to"curious ears" of which "each 

Cynthia. 

St. I. ,. 1. A slip — neuer mortall eye was beheld for 'did behold.' 

„ II. „ 9, " rout " ^ a crowd. 

Ibid. „ 3, "for to." So Marlowe and others, Greene especially j Shake- 

speare rarely, and except as a colloquialism it searos speedily 
to have gone out of date. Consult Schmidt's Shakespeare 
Lexicon, >. v. 
St. 111. ,, 6, " Wherein Art stroiie with nature." An anticipation of Ben 

Jonson's famons lines on Shakespeare's portrait. 
„ IV, „ 9, " il-btsetming grace." Qnery — grace or beauty ominous of ill 

or evil 7 Or is it a misprint for al[&ll]-be3eemiDg7 Or 
perhaps the reference is to the after-described vexed appearance 
of " the rout of heavenly race." 
„ V, „ 4, "rea/tf" = reel or tnm swiftly. 
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Si. VI. 


line 9, 


„ VIll 


., 8, 


„ IX. 


,. 2, 


Ibid. 


., 8, 


St. X. 


>. 5. 


Ibid. 


.. 7. 


St XI. 


„ 5, 



„ XVI. 



" a light " = a-light or lighted, i.e, a lamp a-Iight. 

"Laomedon:" Paiie. 

"resolued" ^ dissolved. Cf. Cassandra, page 106, lino 2. 

■' Pkearei " = feres, i.e. companions. 

" ttmdted" = tmadled. So 'crimbling chalk' for 'crumbling' 

(Affec. Shep. Sec. Day's Lam. St. xlit. line 1). 
" Pvlcherimce " = for the fairest. 
'- censure " <= jndgment or verdict, as before. ' Shoe ' is Pallas. 

Jano pointing to Pallas sajs quoth she— "Nor from .... 

flie . . . , though .... gole." 
^ and soe doe we quoth Pallas; [quoth] Venus, — nor will I, 

&t. A more intelligible pnuctnation would be: 
" And BO do we," 

Quoth Pallas, — Venns, " Nor will I 

obey." 

, Appears to refer ' forme,' to Juno — fame, to Miaerra — love, 

to Venus — life, i.e. futare mauuer of life, to Paris— in 

accordanco with the promised gift of the winning goddess. 

An example all this of the conceitful sentences of the time. 
Note this great praiiie of Elizabeth. 
"pricke" = the mark aimed at by archers (a more difficult one 

than the ordinary bntt). Thus aa piaise followed a successful 

shot there came the saying, ' the prick and praise.' 
It will be observed that ' The Conclusion ' differs in form in 

every way from the previous stanzas, the rhyming being 

couplet, &c. 



SonneU : 

Sonnet i. 



8, Punctuate ' tearmeth ' with, (a period). 

■' Two stars," ^c, •= These stars [his eyes] vail their light when 

other [stare] shine [t. e. at night]. But, when these others 

vanish, then do these star-eyes add glory to the sun. 
4, " Trent." It is pleasing to find Bamfield remembering the 

river of his native county. 
5-8, Cf. Bamabe Barnes, as before. 

Close. The conceit seems to be the old belief that one received 

the vigour and youth of a yonng bed-fellow, t. g. the example 

of David is his old age. 
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Ibid 
Ibid. 



Rid. 
Sonoet X 



. 11, Cypariiiut Kdg Siluanvs toy. See fhc Second Day's L&nien- 
tataon, St. x. line 4, and relatire note. 
2, "forlome," t, e. [being] forlorne. 

This (and indeed the whole of these tiuunets) like " C^ntliiu ' 
likewise illnstnteB the form of Shakespeare's Sonnets, as 
before. At line 12 I remove the H of It — a printer's error 
or eniij Cockneyism. 

11, " thg imbracing Lomir:" Lily is not the epithet of th; imbracin^ 

lover, but thy imbracing lover is the epithet applied to the 
lily, and his whiteness, lines 13, H, is the lily. The conceit 
is the amorous war of the lily and rose, the white and red 
in liif> cheeks. 

12, "jA^" = thee. 

14, " vadeg." See note and reference in Complaint of Cho^titie, 
st. ix. line 2. ' Ratng'sl ' -» r&ngest. 
This appeared in England's Helicon. See onward. 
ll,"/ei;'»" = fee8. 
, 3, Cf. The Afec. Shep. St. xv. lines 3-4. 
12, This explains Cauandra, line 6. 
10, "Rowland: " the poetical name of Drayton. 



An Ode. On this see our Introduction ( § 2. Bi 



A>D Cbitical). 



Page 97, line 3, 



Ibid. 
Ibid. 



III. Caaaandra. 

" Night- Mtitique* King." Here the nightingale is male; in 
the Complaint of Poetrie (page 163) female, and in " A[> 
it fell," &c. 
"so/Sen;" i. e. his nuHtrees Eliza. 
The moan of D&phnis and ought to have been within " ". 
line 6, See Sonnet xvii. line 6. 
„ 1, Cf AfTcc. Shep. i. St. ii. and iti. 
„ 3, " inpaHed " = paled in or surrounded, impaled. 
„ 6, " tutes " ^ takes the form of 
. ,, 5, " Tyara : " = a head-dress, turban, or coronet, and is 
surely used in error here. 
„ 4, " Bits; " lie. Qu. Bess, i. (. Elizi^th again— a veiled 
compliment to the Poet's " Eliza " ? albeit not the 
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happiest. Could 'laea' be intended? So in tlie Ode 
" My flocks feed not'" — 
Faronell sweet lass, 
Th7 like ne'er was. 
where is the same rhyme-fford of ' was'. 
Page 108, St. II. line 1-2. Cf. Shakespeare : 

" And on bis neck her joking arms she throws " 
(Venns and Adonis, line 592). 
So in parallel with " inor; necke " there is Shakespeare's 
" Since I haae hemmed thee here, 
Within the crescent of this ivory pale " 

{Ibid, lines 229-280). 
Ibid. „ 5, " compile! : " so in Lady Pecunia, p. 153, St. iii. line 1 . 

So in Bamabe Barnes, Madr. xxt. line 8, Ac. and 
Nicholas Breton in his title-pages, &c. 
Ibid. „ III. „ 4, " yimmeMe '■ = stedfastnesB. 
Page 1 10, „ III. „ 3, " aliiary " ^ aWeary, a bee-hire, from alvtctrivm. 
Ibid, at end, " Muliere " {tic). 

„ 111, „ I. G(. Vemu and Adonie (\\afs m, &fs). 

„ 112, „ I. „ 1, "rAen," query 'Him'? 
„ 114, „ III. „ 6. "Endr/mion'e hue," i.e. Cynthia, 
„ 115, „ 111. „ 2, "rtTumtned" ^ renowned: the contemporary and later 

spelling. 
„ 116, „ 1. „ 6, " reio " ^ pity. See Notes and Ulnstrations to Bamabe 

Barnes. 
„ 117, „ I. „ S,"Aare-6rain'd.-" unsettled, wild, fluttered — as a pursued 

hare. 
Ibid. „ III. „ 6, " Ltmman " =■ paramour. 
Page 118, St. I. Cf. again Yenns and Adonis, line 991, and context. 

Ibid. „ III. „ 4, See a similar line in Lady Pecnnio, St. xviii. The 

metaphor was a common one about this time. 
„ 124, „ II. „ 6, " hrermiak " = brinish. 

„ 125, „ II. „ 5, "TTi^Al.-" another example of 'wight ' as feminine. 
Ibid. „ III. „ 1-2: " Now silent night drew on ; when all things sleepe, 

Sane theenes, and cares " 

Cf. Rape of Lucrece, lines 125-6 : 

" And every one to rest himself betakes, 

Save thieTes, and cares " 

„ 127, „ 11. Cf. Venus and Adonie and Rape of Lucrece, as before. 
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IV. The Encomion qf Lady Pecunia. 

To the Gentlemen ReBden "& Bnbiect both new (as haniag nener beune written vpou 
before)" &c. " The UaBeacre of Money " (1602) followed not preceded. 
Page 136, "Pettenma" —= Fescenins Niger, 

„ 187, St. II. line 6, " cmgelt: " a play on the name of coins so called and 

the heaTenly creatures. 
„ 188, ,, I. „ 6, " counter:" a pnn on being pnt in the 'Connter' or 

prison for debt So in next stanza (I. 2.) 
„ 189, „ III. „ 1. Punctuate ' why,'. 
„ 141, „ I. n 4, 6, and Ht. ii. lines 3, 5, " crotte:" the reference is to 

the cross of the coinage. Line 3 " Unne " ^ cease. 
„ 142, „ III. „ 4. See Cassandra, p. 118. 
„ 144, „ 2, " Occupation." Cf. Shakespeare on ' occupy.' 

„ 145, „ 4. Punctuate " Since, fall,". 

„ 146, „ 1. „ 4, " royd "■— ragged. 

Ibid. „ III. „ 4, " ilip:" a pun on slip, i.«. a base or forged coin. 
„ 147, „ I. „ 6, " Jft«A " ^ the copper shines through. Can this use of 

'fiovrith ' be paralleled? 
IHd. „ II. „ 4, ** Docfce ;" ^ pack, as before. 
„ 148, „ II. Elizabeth did see to the reform and purification of the 

coinage. 
Ibid. „ III. This Stanza shows that £am£eld was a Protestant. 

Page 149, St II. „ 1, "jwefended" ^ set forth. 

Rid. 1606. The praise of James here is moderate compared 

with the incense that was offered him contem- 

poraneonsly. 
Ihid. „ III. „ S, 'Wul .■" ^ if it be her desire or pleasure. 
Ibid. Quotation from 1605, St in. line 5, "Au life" is 

probably a misprint for " her life," for Bounty in the 

Complunt of Poetrie is feminine (pp. 159, 160, &c.); 

moreover the feminine is more appropriate when 

speaking of Bounty as hoping to have been sainted 

with the Yiigin Qneen. 

Page 151, St I. „ 5, " Then " = than, i.«. l%an matter would. 

2i 
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Page 151, St 111. „ 1. Pauctaate with comma after ' more.' 
„ 152, „ II. „ 5, " c/jyt " = clipped — a plaj on ' embrace ' and the crime 

of ' clippiDg ' the coiEage. 

The Complaint of Poetrie, fc. This may be compared with Breton's Will of Wit (in 
oor Chertaej Worthies' Library edition of hie complete Works) ; where the argu- 
ment between the Poet and Soldier aa to who most merited commendation is 
well anstained. 
Page 161, St. 1. line 4. Punctuate pen : or . 
„ 163, „ II. See note on page 97. 

„ 165, „ II. „ 4, "Seafe;" Qu. bait7 
„ 16S, „ II. „ 5, " wight." Anotber example of ' wight ' as feminine. 

See also pp. 158, 170. 
„ 169, „ I. The conatruction here is (oa elsewhere) The Merchant's 

wife that leanea her Loue, the Tender-harted Mother, 

whose Sonne warre, &c. In line 8 delete 

comma and the first; 
„ 172, „ I. „ 4, The construction is— And yet she was be loved of me leaat, 
i.e. she loved me least. 

The Combat betweene Congcience and Covetousnesse, ^c. 

Page 179, line 9, " sober, sad." See our fall note on " sad " in our edition of 
Marvel], vol. i. Oloesarial Index a, v. 

/bid. „ 16, "fur:" a play on "fur" (for ladies dress) and "fur" the 
Latin for thief. 
Page 182, „ 7, " Aurice : " The correct reading as shown by scansion must be 
" Aunrice— but A | narice | in Kue | 

„ 183, „ 5. Delete comma after 'refrainc' = refraine from; but Barn- 
field's punctuation is very often wrong. 

Ibid. „ 8, "Woe-man man woe:" Of. Barnabe Barnes, Sonnet 

xi. line 4, " No man bat woman wonld haue sinned so." 
(Parthenophil and Parthenophe, p. 7.) Breton in hia" Praise 
of Vertnous Ladies and Gentlewomen " (1599) thus vindi- 
cates woman : " Some will say a woman is a wo to man. 
Who pat in that to, did it of his owne anthoritie, and 
therefore it is not to be allowed. For consider right of the 
word, and the to is as well left oot, as the worde falsely 
written; for indeede it ought to be written wooman, not 
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woman, for that she dooth woo man with her Tertnea, wbo 
weddeB her with ranitie. For man bemg of wit snfGcUnt to 
consider of the vertnes of a woman, is (as it were) ravished 
with the delight of those dainties, which do (aft«r a sort), 
draw the senses of man to serve them." (Ooi edition p. 57). 
Page 184, „ 6. Panctnat« comma after yet not hee. 
„ 185, „ 3, " fc( " — hinder. 

Ibid. 14, 15. But that this conplet re-appears in 1605 edition, one 

would suppose it had been an ending which had afterwards 
been altered. 



F. Poems in divers Sumora. 



On this section see oar Introduction § 2 for refntatiou of Mr. Collier's inferences, £c. 

Page 189, Sonnet i. " R. L." Probably Richard Linch or Lynch, whoae " Diella : 
certaine Sonnets" (1596) deaerres reviYal. 

Ibid. " Dotoland," i. e. John Dowland, whose " Bookes " of " Songes 

or Ayres " 1597, onward, are stQI renowned 

Ibid. line 14, " KnigH " One longs to know who he was. 

Sonnet It. „ 18, 14, Ring James: but Bamfield's references are not very 
happy. Meres quotes from this sonnet as by " my friend." 

Page 190, " A Remembrance, ^c." 8ee onr Introduction on this § 1. 

Ibid. Ode. See our Introdoction § 2 on this, and yindication of 

Bnrnfield's authorship. The first part of this Ode was set 
to masic as a Madrigal, for four voices, by the Earl of 
Momington, father of tiie Duke of Wellington ; for three 
voices by W. Kuyrett; and as a duet by Mr. Henry R. 
Bishop, to be sung by Miss Stephens and Miss M. Tree in 
Shakespeare's Cowtedy of Errori. The words are printed, 
with slight variatdons, all for the worse, in Clark's " Glees," 
&c. (1814, p. 20). See Gentleman's Magazine, vol. xvi. 
159, 160. Kew Series, 1841. 

Page 101, „ S,"Skee:" Elsewhere, as noted, Bamfield makes the singing 
nightingale male. 

An Epitaph upon the death of hie Avntf ^c. See oar Introdnctton § 1 od this Anut. 
Heading, 'FIt>m^.-' sic. 
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From England^t Helicon, 1600. 

Page 197. line 12. Note the gruninar — inconstande remaine. Incoustancie maj 
here be taken aa a collective of women and men, or as 
BometimeB tlie reib may eqnal " [doth] remaine." 

Ibid. „ 17, "nodeaie" ^ no part, being the opposite of some deale. Cf. 

onr edition of Qeorge Herbert, i, v. 

Page 197, line 21, "procures to teeep: " apparently means, weeps instead of me in 
the latinate sense of to care for or manage in place of another. 

Ibid. „ 26, "die" = parti-colonrs. 

My fioclu feed not, ^c. This poem appeared originally (with slight Tariations) in a 
collection of Madrigals by Thomas Weelkes, accompanied irith mnsic. It was 
transferred to " The Passionate Pilgrim " (1599) again with slight rariations. 
Then finally it appeared in " England's Helicon " (1600). Excepting ortho- 
graphical variations, the following are the only noteworthy readings in the 
" Passionate I^lgrime " text : 
iSt. I. line S, " Loue ia dying, Faithe'e de^ng: " 

Ibid. „ 4, " Harts nenying " 

St. II. „ 1, " In blacke mome 1." 

> „ III. „ 10, " For a sweet content the canse of all my woe." 

It is clear " England's Helicon " givea the best text. 



VI. From the I$ham MS. 

Bee oar Introdnction § 2 on this section. — 
Page 206, line 1, "p^ted" ^ presented. 

„ 209, „ 9, " indmUd : " an heraldic phrase. 
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